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The Comical! Hiftory of the Mer< 

chant of Venice^, 



Enter iAnthonio, SdterirtOt and SalKtth, 




N footh I know not why I am fo fid. 

It wearies me,you fiy it wearies youj 
But how I caught it, round it,or came by it 
What ftufFe tis made of,whercof it is borne 
lamtolearnc: 

And filch a want-wit fidneffe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my fcife. 

Salar. Your mind is toffing on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fiyle, . 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood,; 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, . ' 

Doe over-peere the pettie-trafliquers, 

Thatcourfie to them doe them reverence. 

As they flic by them with their woven wings. 

SaUn, Beleeve me fir, had I fiich venture forth. 

The better part of my affeiftions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. 4«>ftiould be ftill 
Pluck ihg the graffe to know where fits the wfnde. 

Prying in Maps for Ports, and Peeres, and Rodcs : 

And every objecT thatmight make me fearc / • 

Mififortunestomy ventures, out of doubt . 

Would make me fid. i . . 

My wind cooling my broth, 

Would blow metoaii Ague, wIiot Itbougfet ; 



matbrmeavvlntft^.ir^^^^ 

I Ihould not fee the findie houre-glaiTe ninne,: .: ' 
ButI fliouldthmkeof Shallowesandof Ffitts ^ 

vltv^ vyealthy ^ylndrew docksin fand, 
vayling her high top lower then her ribs, 

. - A -2 



TkCmhaMffiprkef 
i To kiffshetfciiriai] j (kould I to Chureh, 

I ^>dl 2 c file holy edi6ee or ftoa^ 

! Andnotbcthinkcmcftraigkotdangerous rocks,. 

1 Which touchingbur my gentle VeUdsfidei 

I Would fcattcr all herfpices on theftr?ame,’ 

F-nroabe the roaring Water With iliy filfes; ' 

1 And in a word, but .eyen now worth this, 

And now wOr^ nbthirtg. Shalli have the thought • 

To thinke on this, and Ih.all I lacke the thought 
That fuch a thing bechanc’d would make me fad ? 

But tell Jiot me, I know;^^^^^ 

Is fad to thinkeupon his merchandize , _ , 

Jfith. Bclecve mc«o, I thanke my fortune for it, . 

My ventures are not in one bottome trufted, 

i Nortooneflaec; norismy wholecftate 

1 "Vpon the fortune of this prelent yeare • 

I Therefore my merchandize makes me notfad, 

f Why then you arc in love. Fie,fic. 

• Sal.' Not in love neither ; then let us fay you are fad 

' Bccaufe you are not merry j and t were as eafie 

f For you to laugh and leaps, and fay you arc merry 

" Becaufeyouarenotfad. Now by two-headed 

Nature hath fram’d ftrangefdlowes in her time : 

Some that will evermore peepe through theircyes, , 
And laugh like Parrats at a Pagpiper . 

, And other of fuch-Vinegerafped, ' ^ 

That they’I not fhe w their teeth in way ot iaulc. 
Though Nejior fwcare the jeft be laughable. 

Enter Bafa»i<>,Lerfnfo,Aadgratia>f0. 

Sala. Herccomes Safanio your moft noble kihfman, 
(7r4ti4»tf,andXorw/». Farcyewell, 
j • We leave you now with better company . 

S4lan. I would, have ftaid till I had made y ou mcrry> 

If worthier friendi? had not prevent^ mci 

T our ■worth is very dcarc in my regard, 

i I take it your ownebufineffe calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Stil4r, Good morrowmv good Lords. 

— — — 
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the tMerchant of Venice, 

"Saf. Good figniors both, when fhall we laugh ? fay, when 

You grow exceeding ftrangc: muftitbefo? 

Sal. Wcelc make our ley fares to attend onjGiirs, 

Exenut Salarino, and Salanio, 

Lor. My Lord Safanio, fince you have found Anthom, 

Wc two will leave y ou, but at dinner rime 
I pray you havein miride wherevvemuft meete. 

Baf. Iwillnotfailcyou. 

Cra. You looke norvvclI fignior*//»t^i>»i<i', 

You have too much refped upon the world ; 

They loofc it that doc buy it with much care, 

Belcevc me you arc mervelloufly chang’d. 

tAnt. I hold the world but as the world, 

Ajllage, where every man muft play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrtnekes come. 

And let my liver rather hcatc with wine 
Then my heart cook vvitb mortify ing groanes. 

Why fhould a man whofe blood is warmc within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc, cut in Alablaftcr : 

Slecpc when he wakes ? and creepe into the laundics 
By being peevifli ? I tell thee what tAmhanio, 

I love thee, and tis my love that ipcakes ; 

There arc a fort of men whofe vifages 
Doccreamc and mantle like a ftanding Pond, 

And doea wilfullftilncfle entertaine. 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Of wifdome, gravitic, profound conceit. 

As who Ihould lay, J am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let nodoggcbarkc. . 

O my tAtnhoHie I doe know ofthde • 

That thwefore oncly are reputed wife 

For faying nothing j when I am-very fure , • 

If they ihould fpeake, would almoft dant thofe earcs, , 
Which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, ^ 
lie tell thee more ofthis another time. " 

But fiih not with this melancholy baite 

- A, ,■ 
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T he Comic ali H ijlorie of 

-For this fooIeGudgin,this Opinion : 

Come good Lore%f9 , fare ye well awhile. 

He end my Exhortation after dinner. ■ 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time, 

I muftbeoneof' theft fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratinno never lets mefpeake, 

Gra. Well, k cepe me company but two ycaresmoe. 

Thou Ihaltnot know the found of thine ownetongue. 

Jnt. Fare you well,Ilegrow a talker forthisgearc. 
gra. Thanksyfaithjfor filence is onely commendable 

In a neats tongue dried ,and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt. 

<ty^nt. It is that any thing now. 

Eaf. fpeakes an infinite dcale of nothing more then 

^ny man in all Feniee ; his reafons are as two graines of wheat hid 
in twobufhds of cha0e: you Ihal feekeall day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they are not worth the ftarch. 

VVelljtell me now what Lady is the lame. 

To whom you fwore a ftcret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Tisnotunknownetoyoue^«rWw, 

How much I have dilfabled mine eftate. 

By fomething fhovving a morefwclling port. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From filch a noble rate, but my chiefecare 
Is to epme faircly olf from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigal! 

Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthoniof 
I owe the moft in money and in love. 

And from your love I have a warrantic 
To. unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to get clearc of all the debts I owe. 

Ant, I pray you good Bafanio let me know if, 

Andif itftand asyouyour lelleftilldoe. 

Within the eye of honour, be affur’d. 

My purft, my perfon, my extreameft meanes 
Lyeall unlockt to youroccafions. 

In n ly Schoole dates, when I had loft one fhaft, 

^ I ihot- 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Merchant of Venice {sTC 22298) lond 



the enhant ofVenice, 

I £hot his fellow of the fclfe fame flight 
The felfc fame way, with more 'adviftd watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring borli, 

I oft found botli •• I urge this child-hood prooftj 
Becaufc what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That vvhichl owe is loft; but if you pleaft 
To Ihoot another arrow that fclfe way 
W hich you did fhoot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme, or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard backeagaine. 

And thankefully reft debter for thefirfl:. 

An. You know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftancc. 

And out ofdoubt you do me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft ©fall J have ; 

Then doe but fay to me what I Ihould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto if ; therefore fpeakc. 

Baf. In Be/ment is uLady richly, left. 

And flic is fairc, and fairer then that 'word, 
of wondrous vertuesj fometimes from hereyes 
I did receive faire fpeechlcfle raellages ; 

Her name is 7ortia, nothing Undervallew’d 

To fates d&nghtetjBrutHt jPertMy 

Nor. is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the fburc winds bl ow in from every coaft 

Renowned Tutors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her fatof Belmont Cholches ftrond. 
And many lafons come in queft of her. 

0 my tA nthonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a r ivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fliould queftionlefle be fortunate. 

Atuh.Thon knowft that all my fortunes are at fea^ 
iScithcr have I money, nor coramoditic 
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TheComicAll Hifiorie of 

To raife a prcfent lummc ; therefore goc forth, 

Trie what my credit can in V tttice doe, 

That dial I be rackt even to theuttermoft. 

To fhrnifhtheeto Belmomtx.o fairc PortU. 

Goe prefer.tly enquire, and fo will I, 

where money is, and I no queftion make 

To have it of my truft, or for my fake. Exemt. 

Enter Portia with her wating-woman 2(orriffa. 



For. By my troth 2{^rrifa, my little body is aweary of this 

sreat world. , -r- 

Tier. You would bc,fwcct Madam, if your miferies were in 

the fame aboundance as your good fortunes arc : and yet tor ought 
I fee they arc asfick that forfeit with too much,as they that Itaryc 
with nothing; it is no mcanc happines therefore to be featedin 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compe- 
tencie lives longer. , 

Per. Good fentences, and well pronounc d. 

Tier. They wouldbe better if well follow a. 

‘For 1 f to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divinethat followcs his ownc imtructions, 
can eafier teach twenty what were goodto bedone,thentobeonc 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine 
vifelawes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a edd de^ 
cree, foch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip orcthcmc^s o 
good counfell the cripple • butthis reafoning is nor in the fafown 
fochoofe me a husband, 6 meethcwordchoofe, Imaynather 
choofe who I would, nor refufe who I difoke,fo is the wil ofaly- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not hir 
NerriOa, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. ^ 

Ner. Your Father was ever vertuous, 5 

death have good infpirations, therefore the lottry that he a 

Si“thcl three cWofgold,f.lv=r,.ndleadc,v^^^^^^^^ 

Ihoofc his meaning ehoofes you, will no ioubt cho en 
by any rightly, but one who you (hall rightly 
warmth is there in your affeclion towards any of thelc 7 

foters that are already come ? ' 



the lM erchantofv tnkei 

Pw, 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft thcifi, I 
will deferibe them, and according to my deferipdon, levellat' 
my affeftion. 

2^r. Firft there is the Prince. . 

I , that's a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talkc or 
his horie, and he makes it a grwt appropriation to his ownc good 
parts, that he can fhooc him himfelfc : I am much afear’d my La- 

die his mother plaid falfc with a Smith. 

Her, Then is there the Countie 

for. He doth nothing but frownc (as who Ihould fay,and you 
will not have me, choofe; he hearcs merry tales and fmilcs not; I 
feare hce will prove the weeping Philofopher when hce gro wes 
old, being fo foil of unmannerly ladneffs inhis youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to cither of thefc : God defend me from thefetwo. 

Her. How fay you by the French Lord, Monnfer Le Boune ? 

for. God made him, and therefore let him paffe for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Neopolitans, a better bad babitc of frowning, 
than the Count Palentine, he is every man in no man ; if a TraffcII 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering; he will fence withhis owne fha- 
dow. If I Ihould marry him, I (hould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him ; for if he love me 
to madnelfe, I fliall never requite him. 

Hsr. What fay you then to Fattconbridge , the young Baron 
of England f 

For. You know I fay nothing fo him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine,Ffcnch,nQr Italian,and you 
wil 1 come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poore penny- 
worth in the Englilh : he is a proper mans pidlure, but alas, who 
can converfe with a dumbe foow ? how odly he is foted, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italjy his round hofc in France, his bon- 
net in Germanie, and his behaviour every where. 

N er, Wh^t thinke you of the Scotti (h Lord.'his neighbour ? 

For. That he hath a neighbourly charitie in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Englifhman , and fwore he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 

camchis Suretic, and feal’d under for another. . , , . i. 



7he ComUxUHifiorU ef 

Nerj iHowlikcyoutheyourig Germa-incj,thc;Dukc of Saxo- 
nies ncpliew.:?-: ' ' , 

Por, Very vildly in the morning v;hcnhec is fober, andmolh 
V idcly in the afternoone when he is drunk e ; when he is beft^Hc is 
a little worfe then a man, and when he is worft he is little better 
then a bcaft, atidtheworft fall that ever; fell,. I hope I fiiall rriakc 
fliifttoigbewiitHoHthim;! : : 

Ner, if he fliould offer to choofe, and chbofe the right Gasket, 
you fhould fcfufe to performe your Fathers will, if you fhoald 
refufe to accept himj 

Po!*. Therefore for feare of the worft, Ipray thceletadeepe 
glaffc of -Reynilhwiric on the contrary .Casket, for if the Devill 
b^e within^ ahd that temptation without, I know he will choofc ! 
it. I will doe any thing Netrijfa ere I wil be married to afpunge, 

Ner, You neede not fcare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their determinations, which is in- 
deed to returne to their home, and to trouble you vvith no mbtt ! 
fute, unlcffe you may'bc wonne by fomc othep feirt then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Per. If I live to be old as Sibilla, I willdic asthafte as THann, 
nnleffe I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers wilhlam glad 
this parccll of woers are fo reafonableifor there is not oneamong 
them but I doat on his very abfcnce : ahd I pr^y.God grant them 
a fairc departure. i ‘V ' " ^ 

_iV^. Doc you not rcihember Lady,iil your Fathers time,a Ve- 
netian,a Schollcrand a Souldicr that came hither in company of 
thcMzvc^t& of Mountf err at? 

Per,. . Ye, yes, it was as Tchinkefo washe call’d. 

• Ner.. True Madam, he of all the men that ever my foolifh eics 
look’d upon, vvas the beft deferving a fairc Ladie, 

Per, I remember him wel, & I remember him worthy of thy 
How now, what he wes ? (praife. 

Sntera ServingTOMt. 

Ser. The fourc ftrangers ieeke for you Madam, to taketheir 
leave ; and there is a fore-runner come from a fifr, the Prince of 
Jl^oroeo, who brings word the Prince his Maftcr w^^^ he here to 
night. 

Per, If I could bid thefift welcome with fo good heart as * 

— w- — — - - . - ^ 
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canbid the other fourefarcwcll,! IhbUld beg/ad o^is approach:’ 
ifhc have the condition of a Saint,and the complexion of aDc^l, 

I had rather he fhould Ihrive me'then wive me. Come ?^rrifa, 
firra goe before : whiles we ihut the gate upon one wooer, ano- 
ther knocks at the doorc. 

Enter Bel fame mth Shleeksthe 

%. Three thoufandDucates, well. 

I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

Taf. For the which as I told you, .<l«r/&<»»»ofhall be bound. 
^«l»a»wlball be come bound, vycll. r ' ^ 

“Baf. Mayyouftedme? Willyoupleafurcmc.^ 

Shall I 'know your anfwcr. 

Shy, Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and bound . 

Baf. Y our anfwer to that. Shy. Anthonie is a good man. 

Baf. Haveyou heard any imputation to thecantrary. 

Shy, Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is to have you underftand mcethathee isfufficient, yet his 
meancs arc in fuppofition: he hath an Argofic bouitd to Tripolis, 
another to the Indiesy I underftand moreover uponlhc Ryalta, hee 
bath a third at Mexico, % fourth for England, and other ventures 
he hath fquandred abroad , but Ships arc but : boardes. Say lets but 
men, there be land Rats, and water Ratsj water Theeves, and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the per ill of wa- 
ters, vvindcs, and Rockes : the man is notwithftanding fuffici- 
ent ; three thoufand Ducats, I thinke I may take his bond. 

Baf. Be affur’d you may. , 

leye. I will be aflur’d I may ; and that I may bcaffur’d, I will 
bethinke me, may I fpeake with Anthenio ? 

. Baf. If it pleafe you to dine with us. 

lew. Yes, to fmell Porke,to eatc ofthe habitation which your 
Prophet thcNazarit conjured thedevil into;^L wil buy with you, 
ftll with yoUjtalkc with you,walke withyou,and fo following; 

cate with you,drinke withyou,nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 

"Baf IhisisfigniotAmhonio. Enter <iyAnthonio. 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. ^ 

B 2 1 hate 
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1 hate him , fof he is a Chriftian : 

But more,, for that in low fimplieitie 
He lends out money gratis , and brings do wne 
The rate of ufance here withrus in Venice. 

If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge! hearc him. 

He hates our facred Nation ; and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moft doe congregate , 

On. me, my bargainee , and my well- won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft : Gurfedbe my Tribe 
If I forgive him. ShjUcks , doe you heare ? 

Shyl. lamdebatingof my prcfoitftorc. 

And by the neere gue& of. my memorie, 

I cannot inftantly raife up the grolfe 
of full three thoufand Ducats ; what of that ? 

T»ball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
W ill furnilh me j but foft,how many months 
Doc you defire ?• Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worfhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

s/iMt. Sbjlocke, albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of excefle , 

Y et to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 
lie breake a cuftomc : is he yet poffeft: 

How much ye would ?• Shjl. I, I, three thouland ducats 
tAnt. And for three months. 

Shjl, I had forgotythree months, you told me fo. 

W ell then, your Bond r and let me fee, but heare you , 

Me thought you laid , you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage. . jint. I doc never ufe it. 

Shyl. When Ueth graz'd his Vnclc Labans Sheepc, - 
This lacob from our holy ty^bram was 
CAs his wife Mother wrought in his behalfr) 

The third Eoffcllbr. j I , hee was the third. 

iAnt. And what of him , did he take Intereft ? - 
Shyl, No, not take. Intereft, not as you would fay 
Direftly Intereft j .marke what lacob did , 

When 4£^i*fa»d,himfcife was comprerniz'd , . 
all y were ftreak't and pied ' 
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Should fall as Jacobs hire , the Ewes being rankc 
In end of Autumne, turned to the Rammes; 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betweenc thefe woolly breeders in the adl , 

The skilful! Shepherd py I’d me ewtaine wands j 
And in the doing of the deed of kinde , 

He ftucke them up before the fulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in eaning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lainbs, and thofe were Jacobs. 

This was a way to thrive, and he Was bleft : 

And thrift is Elcfling , if men ftcalc it not. 

tAnt. This was a venture Sir, that Jacob ferv’d for, 
A thing not in his power l® bring to paffe. 

But fwaid and fa (hion’d by the hand of heaven . 

Was this inferted to make Intereft good ; 

Or is your gold and filver. Ewes and Rammes i 
Shyl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as faft ; 

But ipte mee Signior. 

A»f. Markc you this, 

The Dcvill can cite Scripture for his purpofe j . 

An cvill foule producing holy vvitneffe. 

Is like a villains with a fmilingcheckc, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fide Fallhood hath ! 

Shyl. Three thoufand Ducats, 'tis a good round Sum . 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
y^»f. Well Shyloche, fhall we be beholding to you ? ■ 
Shyl, Signior y4»thonio, tmny a time and oft. 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mec 
About my monies and my ulances ^ 

Still ha^^e I borne it with a patient fhrug : 

( For fuffrance is the badge of aH our Tribe ) 

You call me mif-beleever , cut-throat dog , 

And fpet upon my Jewifh gaberdine. 

And ail for ufe of chat which is mine owne. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my helpe t - 
Goe to then, you come to me, and you fay , 

Shy locks, we woula have monies, .you fay fo ; . 

^3 
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You that did voyd your rhumc.upon my< beard,- 
And foot me as you fpume a ftranger currc 
Over your thrcfliold: moneyes is your futc j 
What fhould I fay CO you ? Should I not fay. 

Hath a Dog money ? is it poflible, 

A Curre can lend three thoufand Ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in abond-mans-key, 

W ith bated breath, and whifpcring humblenefle 
Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on nre on Wcdncfday laft. 

You ipurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me Dogge : and for thcfe curtefics 
lie lend you thus much moneyes. • 

I am as like to call thee fo againe. 

To fpet on the againe, to fpurnc thee to. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friendfhip take 
A breed for barren mettali of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec breake, thou may ft with better face 
Exadl the penalty. Shy, Why lookc you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends with you, and have your love. 

Forget the lhames that you have ftain’d me with. 

Supply your prclcnt wants , and take no doy t 
Of Vlancc for my moneyes, and youle not hcare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant, This were kindneft 
Shy. This kindnelTe will Ifhcw : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, feale me there • 

Your finglc Bon j, and in a merry fport. 

If you repay me not on fuch a day. 

In fuch a place, ftich fummeor fummes as arc 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire flelfh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant, Content infaitb, He feale to fuch a Bond 
And fay there is much kindnefle in the Jew. 

Eajf. You lliall not feale to fuch a Bond for me. 

He rather dwell in my neceffitie. 

iAnt. Why 
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the (Jl't.erc.hant of Venice. 

\A»t. Why fearc not man, I will not forfeit if : 

Within thcfe two months, that’s a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expedf rcturne 
of thrice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shy. O father what thcfe Chriftians arc, 

Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fufpccT 
The thoughts of others Pray you tell me this. 

If he fhould breake his day, what fhould I gainc 
By the exaff i®n of the forfeiture ^ 

A pound of mans flefti taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither. 

As flefh of Muttons, Beefes, or Goatesj I fay. 

To buy his favour,! extend this friendfhip: 

If hcwilltakeit,fo, if not,adiew. 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. 
tAnt. Yes will fealeuntothis Bond, 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, 

Give him diredion for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrair, , 

See to my houfe left in the feareflill guard 

Of an unthriftie knave, and prefently 

He be with you. Exit. Hie thee gentle Jew. ' 

The Hebrew will turnc Chriftian, he gro wes kindc. 

Ba§ . I like not faire termes, and a viJlaines mindc. 

Ant, Come on, in this there can be no difmay. 

My fhips come homea month before the day. Exeunt. 

£«^rMorochus,4 tmny Moore all in white, and three orfoure 
followers accordingly, with Portia,Nerriffa,^ their traine. 



^eroe. Miflike me not for my Complexion, . 
The fhadowed Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom lama neighbour, and neerc bred. 

CreatureNorth-ward borne, . 
Where fire fcarcc tha wes the yfides, 
nd let us make incifion for your love 
To prove whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

1 tell thee Lady, this afped of mine 

car d the valiant^ (by my Love I fwcare) 




f-'ij ; 



I' 






r I'’ 

I 






The^omicaUmjlork of 

The beft regarded yirgins of our Clime 
Have lov'd it too 1 would not change this hue , 

Except to ftealc your thoughts , my gentle Qucenc. 

‘For. In termc^of choife , I am not folcly led 
By nice diredlion of a Maidens eyes : 

Befides , the Lotterie of my Dcftinie 
Bars me the right of voluntary chopfing. 

But if my Pather had not fcanted mce , 

And hedg’d me by his vvit , to yeeld my felfc 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told you ; 

( Your felfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as fairc 
' As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my afFeeflion . Mor. Even for that I thank you, 
Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That flew the Sofhj , and a Perfian Prince , 

That won three fields of ; 

I would ore- flare the fterneft cyesthat lookc. 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Plucke the young fucking Cubs from the fhe-Bcarcj 
Yea , mock the Lyon when a tores for pray, 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Bermlet and LjehM play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand ; 

So is tAlcides beaten by his rage , 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffe that which one unworthicr may attainc. 

And die with grieving. For. You mufl take your chance, 
And cither not attempt to choofe at all , 

Or fwcare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong , 

Never to fpcake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis’d. 

Nor wilfiiot, come, bring me unto my chance. 
For. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fhall be made. 
tJMer, Good fortuftc then , 

To make me blsft or curfedft amongfl mcn« Exemt. 
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the tMtrehant ofJ^onke^ : . 

Fitter the C lovont alpn^j, ’ ' 

Flowtte. Certainly, my confidence wiil'fervo:mc.tO'runlie from 
this le we my Matter : the fiend is at my dhow, and temps me, 
faying to vcA^lobbe^LamceletIobbe,^iacA Lancelet,ov%ood lobbe, 
ot%^dtLamceletlobbe,\x{hymtU%%&t take the flart, runnea- 
way; my confcience fayesno , take heede honeft LamceUtr^ cake 
heede honeft lobbe ^ or as afore-fiide honeft Lamcelet lobbe, doe 
not runne, ficorne running wflh thy hecles ; Well, the moft coragi- 
OU3 fiend bids me packe,j?<*ftyes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the fiend, and runne ; 
well,my confcience hanging about thcnecke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honeft friend LauneiJet being an honeft 
mansfonne, or rather an honeft womans ipnne; for indeede my 
Father did fbmething fimack e, fomething grow to ; he had a kind 
of taftjwcll,my confcience fayes Lmneekt bouge not,boi^e fayes 
the fiend, bouge not fayes my confcience ; confcience, fay I, you 
counfell well, fiend, fay I, you counfell well,tq be rul’d by my con- 
fcience, I fhould ftay with the lewc my h^affer, (who God blefle 
the marke) is akinde of devill ; and to runne away from the lew 
I fhould be ruled by the fiend, who laving your reverence is the 
devill himftlfe ; certainly the lew is the very devill incarnation 
and ip my confcience, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confei- 
cnce, tooftcrtooounfiilcme to ftay with the lewe, the fiend 
give the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend, my heeles 
are at your coramandement, I will runne. 

Enter old (jobbo with a b4sk£t. 



gobbo. Matter young-man , you I pray you, which is the wav 
tomaftcriewes?' 

_ iO heavens,tbis is my true begotten Father,who be- 

ing more tbm..ftnd blinde, high gravell bIinde,knowcsmenot ; I 
will try confdffons with him. , 

Gobbo. Mf|er young Gentleman,! pray you which is the way 

toMafter lewesc ^ 

Lamcelet Turne up on your right hand at the next turnintz, 
ut at the next turning of all on yoijr left j marry at the very next 
^urning turne of no hand, feuiiurne^down indiredlly to the fewes 



3 



Gobbo 



ThtCmtcaUU'ifork of 
' Goh Be Gods foQties ‘twill be a bard way to jut, caa yo“ wH 
me whX one L^medet that dwels with him, dwell with hitn 

Talkc you of young MafterXW^^ 

nowe,now will I raife the waters ; talke you of youn^ Maaer 
Maaer fir, but a poore 

though I fay’c is an honeft exceeding poore man, and God bee 

latfer, for taochoic* 

Godforbid, theboy the vetyftaffe ot m, 
‘®Srffl‘looke like .eudgdl,ot aho«n poft,. tolfe^r 

a prop: ^*knowe you not youngGentleman,. 

re^hisUeUveer ^ 

^r\S'KmSh«nd!“k^^^ mtehthile 

it,S^?Sl.yandeedc«youhW • 

Pray youfirftandup.I»mforeyo«arenotX4»/« 

Prayyo«l=t'.ha«nomote(oolk.f.aboa.itMS^^^ , 



•Tr iiftlfciA 



the tj^ier chant of . Venice, 
fucc your bicfling : I am Lamedetyow boy that was, your fonae 
that is, your childe that (liall be. 

Ceb. I cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. t * 

Lame Ikhownotwhatl ftiall thinke of that : bdt l am 
LaHncdfn\ii Icwes man, and I am fiire Margerte your wife is my 

Her name is Margerie in deede, ilc be fwornc,ifth(M be 
Lanncdet, thou art mine owne flefti and blood : Lord wor tnipt 
might he be, what a beard hatt thou gotjthou haft got inore haire 
OB thy chinne, then Dobbin my phil-horle has on bis tailct 
Lame, It Ihould feeme then that Dobbins tailc growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his taile then i have of my 

face when I laft faw him. , « , j u »» 

Gob, Lordhowartthouchangd : howdoftthouandtny Ma- 
iler agree, I have brought him a prefent ;1iow gree yon now ? 

Lame, Well, well, but for mine own part, as I have fet up my 
reft to run away, fo 1 will not refi till I haverunne fome ground ; 
my Matter’s a very lewe, give hima prefent, give him a halter, I 
am familht in his fcrvicc. 'i on may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your prefent to . 
one Matter Bafanie, who indeedc gives rare new Lyveries, if I 
fervenot him. Twill runacas farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1 am a Icwe if I 
lerve the Icwc any longer. 

Enter Ba^ amo with a follower or twt, 

*Saf. You may doc fo,b« let it be ib hatted that liipper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiueof the clocketfee thefc Letters delivered, 
jput the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. 

Lame. To him Father. 
yob. God bUfle your worfliip. 

Bajf. Gramcrcie, wouldft thou ought with me?‘ 

Gob. Hccre’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy. 

Launc. Not a poore b% fir,lDut the rich lews man,that would 
fir, as my Father ^all fpecifie. 

Gob. Hebath agreatinfedion fir, as one would lay to lerve. 
Lam. Indeedc the Ihorf'iii^d^hcloag is, I ferve the lew, and 
have a defireas my Father lhallfpccifie. /* 

C'a 




m 



TheCmkattHiJtorieef. 

Coh, His Mafter and he (faving your worflaips reverence^ are 
fcarce catcrcoiins* 

Lam. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my father being I hopeanold oian 
fhallfmtincunta.yon.^ . 

(^ob. Ihavfcheefcadilhof Doves that l would beftow upon 
, you worfhiprSwd myTute is; ■ 

- . Lam. lnvery'briefc,thcfuitisinfjpertinenttomyfclfe,as.yoar 
worfhip Ihall know by this honeft old man, and though I fay it, 
though oldgpian, yeiqpopre man my Father, 

Baf. One fpealfe^ both, what would you ? ; 

ScrvCfyopfirv . . . 

Cob. That is the very defcifi: of the matter fir.» 

Baf. J know thee well,, thou haft obuin’d thy fute, 
thy Mafter fp9ke with me this day, 

. And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
Toleave a rich levves fervice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

ClovtHti The'otd proverb is very Well parted between my Ma* 
fter Skjlecke and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and het 
hath enough. 

; Thou fpeakft it well } goe Father with thy Sonne, , 

]T^l^Ie?ye of thy old Mafter, and enquire, , 

My lodging out: give him a Livery 
More garded then his fellowes : fee it ddnel 
„ {Itmnti Father in, I cannot get a /ervice,no, l have tier? a tong 
to Hiyhead wdl iff any man. in Italyhxiti. fayrer table which 
. dodv offetjto fweare ^pon a bopke,f fhall have good fortune; go 
too, heere’s a fimple lyne of lifc,*hceres a finall trifle of wives, a- 
las, fifteene wives is nothing ; a levcn widdowes and nine maides 
is a fimple comming in for one man, and then tp ftape drowning 
thrice,and tobcinperrillofmy life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman fbe.’s a good ■ 
fwench for thif gcre : Father come,Tle take my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clowne. 

Baf. I pray thee good thinke on this, 

.Thcfe thingsbeing bought and orderly bcilowed, 

Returne in haft, for I doe fcaft to night 
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My heft efteemd acquaintanecj hiei thee goe. 

Leon, My beft endeavoiirs fhall be done herein. Sxit Leon', 
Enter, igrariano. 

Gra. Where’s your Mafter? Leonar. Yonder fir he walkeli 
Crati. Si^nior Ba^anio, ^af. d^ati'ano. 

Gra. Ihavca fuittoyou. Baf. You have obtaindiiif 
Grrf. Youmuftnotdenytne, Imuftgoe withyou to/ ' hk 

Baf. VVhy thcnyoumuft, butheareme5f^;?M<?wp, 

Thovrarttowild, torudciand bold of voice, 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in iucTi eycsas ours appeare not fiults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they fhow 
Something too liberall; pray thee take paine 
To allay with feme cold drops of m'odeftie 
Thy skipping fpirir, leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifeonftred in the place J goe to, 

lofe niy hope. G’>‘<*.Signi<»r 3 <«j^»w,heareme,' 

If I doe not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refpea, and fweare but now and then, 

VVeare prayer bookes in my p6ckct,lookc demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 

Thus with my hat, and figh and lay Amen : 

V Ic all the oblcrvance ©f civility. 

Like one well ftudied ia a fad oftent 
To pleafe his Grandam, never truft me iiiore. 

Baf. VVell,welhaIlfeeyour'bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I barre to flighty you fliafl not ease me 
By what wedoc tonight,. -No, that were.bitty, 

I would intr eat you rather to put on 

Your boldcft lute ofniif th, forwe have friends 
Rnf Loretlfo and the reft, 

BtitwewiUvifityouatfuppertimc. Exemt. 

Enter 1 ejfica and the Clowne^ 

Onffl r— my Father fo, 

pr houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devill, 

^3 Didft 



Ihe Comkall Hifiorie of 

Didft rob it of fomc tafte of tcdioufhcfle ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducatc for thee. 

And Launcelet, foone at fupper fti jIt thou fee 
fiLorenfo, who is thy new Mafters gucft. 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And farewell j I would not have my Father 
, 'See mein talkc with thee, 

C/owne. Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moft beautifallPa- 
^an, moft fweet lewc ; if a Chriftian doe not play the Knave and > 
get thee, I am much deceived; but adiew, thefcfoolifh drops : 
doc femething <^ro wne my. manly fpirit ; adiew. Sxit. 

Jef. Farcweilgood Lattncelet, 

Alacke, what heinous finne is it in me 
To be a/ham'd to bee my Fathers child. 

But though lama daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners; oLorenfo, 

If thou keepe promife I fhallend this fttife. 

Become a Ghriftian and thy loving wife. Exit, 

Enter Gratiano,Lorenfo, Sdlarj/no, and Salanio. 

Loren. Nay,wcwillCinke away in Supper time, 

Dilguife us at my lodging,and returnc all in an houre. 

Grat. We-haye not made good preparation. 

Salar, Wc’haVc not fpokcnsyct of Torch-bearers. 1 

Salan, Tis vile unlefle it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in nay minde not undertook e. 

Loren. Tisflow but fourc of clockc, we have two houres L. 
To furnifh vs ; friend Launeelet what’s the newes, |p 

Enter Lameelet. ^ ^ f 

Lamceltt. And it (hall pleafe you to breake up this,>it (hall | 

, feeme to fignifie. ^ , i 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, y 

And whiter then the paper it writ on . f. 

■ Is the faire hand that writ. Grat. Love, newes iti faith. 

Launc, By your leave fir. Loren. Wbithefgoeft ihou» ■ 

^ Launc. Marry fir,tobidmyolde Mafter the lewcto lup 
night with my new Mafter the Chriftian. j 

Aorrw. Hold here, take this, rell gentle t trill ‘ 



the lM er chant of Venice. 

I will not faile her, fpcake it privatly. 

Goc Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this-Masketo night^j 
lamprovidcd ofaTorch'bcarcr. Exit Clorene, 

Solar. I marry, lie be gone about it ftraite. ' 

Solan. And lb. will I. 

Loren. Meete me itldGrotionOfitGratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. Tisgood wedoefo. iExitl 

Grat. Was not that Letter from faire lejfica. 

Loren. I muftncedcs tell thee all, Ihe hath direfted 
How I Ihall take her from her Fathers houfe, 

W hat gold and } cwels Ihe is furnilht with, 

"W hat Pages fute foec hath in readinelfe : 

If ere the lewd her Father cometo heaven, . 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune croffo her foote, 

Vnlefle foe doe it under this excule. 

That flic is ifltic to a faithlefle lewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire lejfico foall be my Torch-bearer. £xik 

Enter lewe and hUman that was the Gimme, 

*^ethy judge. 

The difRrcncc of old Shjloc^ and ’Bafanio ; ^ ^ ^ * 

y^hziIeJJicAi thou ihalt not gunnandizc 
As thou haft done with me ; whiX. lexica, 

And fleepe, and liiore, and rend apparell out. 

Why lefska I lay. Clowne, V-Vhy lefska. 

Shy. VVhobids thee call? I doe not bid thee call. 

Glow. Your worfoip was wont to tell me, 

I could doc nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefskat 

lefsica. Call you? what is your will ? 

I am bid forth to fnppcr lefska. 

1 am wherefore foould I goc ? 

I am not bid for love, they flatter me* ^ 

But yet lie goe in hate, to feed upon 

The prodigal! Chriftian. lefska my sirle, 

Lookc to my houfe, I am right loth to goe, 

There 
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Tk ComkaMBifiirie of 

There is romeill a brujng towards my re . ; 

For rdid dreame-oP money baggs to night. 

Ibefeechpu fir goe^tnyycmng Mailer 
doth expe<^yourreproach. 

Shy. Sodpelhis. , r 

And they have confpired together, 1 will not fay you 
■fhallfcea Maske,hat ifyoU'dGe, then it was nqt for nothing tljat 
my nofe fell a bleeding on blacke monday laft, at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling ontthat yeere on alhwenfday was foure yearc in 
, th’afcernoone. 

Shy. What are there maskes ? h€areyonme/<#<^'«» 

Locke up my doorcs, and when you heare the dmoune, 

And the vile fquealing of the wry-aeckt Fiffe, 

Clamber not you up to the csfements then. 

Nor thruft your head into the publique ftrecte. 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varqifht faces ; 

But flop my houfes earcs, I meanc my cafements. 

Let not the found of fhallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By Ueobs ftaffe I fwwre, 

1 4 ve no minde of feafting forth to night : 

But I will goe : goe you before me firra, . ^ 

Say I will com?. Cltmtie, I will gqe before fir. 

Miftres looke out at window for all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by 

Will be worth a lewcs eye. . . 

Shy. What fayes that Toole of i%<«rjcff-spring? ha. 

Jef, His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 

Snaile-flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 

More then the wilde-Cat ; drones hive not with me. 

Therefore I part with him, and part with him 

Toone that I wouldhavehim helpto waft 
His borrowed purfe. Well/fjiT/c^goein, 

Perhaps! will returneimmediatly, . , . p c a 

Doe as I bid you/fhut doores^fter you, fall binde, Fait finde. 

A Proverb : never ftale in thriftie minde. Exis. 

Jef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft . , • 



tk\^ltrchmt of Venice. 

Enter the Mnfkers, QrAtiano and Saterinoi 
Grat. this is the penthoufe under which 
Defired us to make (land. SaJer. His hourc is almoft paft; 

Gra. And it is marvell he out-d wells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke. 

Sater. O tenne times fafter Venue pidgeons flye 
To fcale Loves bonds new made, then they arc wont. 

To kcepe obliged faith uaforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds! whorifethfromafeaft 
With that kccnc appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfc that doth untread againe 
His teadious mcafurcs, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firft : all things that arc, 

Arc with more fpirit chafed then enjoyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigal!. 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg*d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

Ho w like the Prodigall doth fhc returne 
W ith over«w eatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the ftrumpet wind? 

Enter Lorenfo. 

Saler, Heerc comes Lorenfo^ more bfthis hereafttr . 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 
Not I, but my afiaires, have made you waitc : 

When you fhall pleafe to play the theeves for wives, 

Be watch as long for you then: approch. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoc, whole within ? 

^ above. 

W no are you ? tell me for more certainety , 

Albeit lie Iwearctbat I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. and thy Love. 

lef.^enfo certaine, and my Love indeed, 

Porwholovc l fomuch ? and bow whoknowes 
But you Lorenfo, whether I am yours ? 

thoughts are witneffe that thou art 
y ^ Casket, it is worth the paines. 

am glad tis night you doe not looke on me, 

ror 1 3in much of my exchange • 



The Cemicall ffijfork of 

But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that therafcives commit : 

Por if they could, CtfpidhitnMk would bluffs, 

To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Ler, Defcend, for you muft be my Torch-bearer. 
lef. What, muft I hold a candle to my ftiames ? 

They in themfelves goodfooth arc too too light. 

Why, lis an office of difcovery,Louc , 

And I ffsould be obfeur’d. Lor, So arc you ivfcet. 
Even in the lovely garnifti of a boy ; but come at onccj 

Tor the clofe night doth play the runaway. 

And wc are ftayd for at Ta^amos Feaff. 

Jef, I will make faff the doores,and guild my fclfc 
With feme moc ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat, Now by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lcr. Belhrow me but I love her heartily. 

For fhec is wife, if I can judge of her, 
Andfairefheeisjif that mine eyes be true, 

And true fliee is, as fhee hath proov’d her fclfe : 

And therefore like her felfc,wife, fay re and true, 

Shall (he be placed in my conftant foule. Enter Tejjiett. 

What, art thou come? on Gentlemen, away. 

Our Masking mates by this time for us ftay, Sxh, 

Enter Anthonie. 

Anth. Whofc there? 

Grat, S\gti[oi AnthoKto ? 

Anth, Fie, fie Gratiano,vfhe.xc are all the reft? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for your 
No Maske to night, the wind is come about, 

Bajfanio pielently will goe abourd. 

I have Lent twenty out to feeke for you. 

Gra, IamgIadon’c,Idefircnomorcdelight, 

Then to be under- layle, and gone tonight. Exemt. 

Enter TortU with Morocho, and both their tr air,es. 



Tor, Goe, draw afide the Curtaines, and difeover 
The fcverall Caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe# 



Mer.lhU 



i 
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the tji/tmhmt ef Venue, 

Mor, Tbisfirftof goId,whothi 8 lnfcripdonbcar€jf, 
who ehttfeth me,JhaSgam what many rntn dep-e. 

The fccond Silver, which this promife carries, 
who choofeth mee, fl>all get as ntneh as hee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt, 
who eknfeth mee, mtifi give and hazard all hee hath. 
How fhall I know if I doc chufe the right ? 

Per, The one of them containes my pidlure, Prince, 
If you choofethatjthen I am yours withall, 

Mor. Some God direift my judgement ; let me fee, 
1 will furvay th’inferiptions backe againc : 
what fayes this Leaden Casket ? 
who choofeth me,maSi give and hazard all he hath. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? * 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doc it in hope of &irc Advantages : 

A golden mindeftoopes not to fhowes o'f drofle, 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 
who choofeth me, Poatt get as much as he deferves. 

As much as he deferves ; paufc there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated bythyeftimation. 

Thou doft deferve enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady ; 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfc. 

As much as I defcrvejwhy thats the Lady. 

T do in birth deferve her,and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qu^ilities of breeding : 

But more then thefe ,in love Ido defervej 
What if I ftraid no 6rther,but chofe heerc ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 

who choofeth mepallgaine what many men depre ; 

Why thats the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this ffirine,this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian defer ts,and the vaftie wildes 
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Of wilde tArahiA are as through-fares irovr, 

For Princes to come view hictTortia, 

The watric Kingdoaie, whofe ambitious head 
Spcts in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the forraine fpirits, but they come, 

As‘ ore a brookc, to fee faire ‘Pomrf. 

One of thcfe three containes her heavenly Pi(flurc. 

Ift like that Lead corttaines her ? ’twcrc damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought ; it Were tdo grofla 
To ribb her fearedoth in the obfcurfe grave: 

Or lhall I thinke in filver fhee’s immur’d, 

Being ten tiroes undervalewed to trydtgold. 

O finfuU thought,neverfbricha Jem 
Was fet in Worfe then gold. They have in EtrglAttd 
A Coyne thatbeares the fi^teof an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infciilpt upon : 

But hccfe an Angell in a golden Bid 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key,* 

Here doe I choofe, and thrive I as I may. \ 

Per. There take it Princej^d if myfbrniciietherc. 
Then I am yours., . 

Mer. O hell I what have we hcare^ a catriCTi d^tfei 
Within whofe croptie eye cheii'e is^ written 
lie reade the writing. 

that gliftrsii net gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 
ijhtanj aman hU lifehath [eld. 

But mj oHt-fide to behold^ 

GuildedTimher doe wormes infold %: 

Had you been as wife as bold, 

Toung in limbes, in judgement eld. 

Tour anfwere had not been infcroldm 

Fare yeerAelf your fute^is cold, , 

e^or. Cold indeed , and labourlcSt, 

Then farewell hcate, and welcome firoft : 
adie w, I have toogreev’d a heart. 

To take a tedious leave thU^'lGoferspart. Exit. 



the LMerchant ofV enici. 

‘Porft A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go. 

Let all of his completion choofe me fo, Exeunt. 

Enter SalarinosaASolanio, 

Sal. VVhyman Ifaw 5<«/4»wunder fayIc, 

With him is Grationo gone along j 

And in their Ship I am furc Lorenfo is not. _ . 

Sola. The villaine Jew with ouc-crics ratfd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fcarch 'SafamosSaip. 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Sailc, 

Bat there the Duke was given to underftand, 

That in a were feene together 

Zor#»/v and his amorous /«/>«><*. 

Befides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Baf tnio in his Ship. 

I never heard apaflion fo confus d. 

So flrange, outragious, and fo variable. 

As the dogge le we did utter in the flreets 
My daughter, 6 my Ducats, 6 my Dau^tcr 1; 

Fled with a Chriftian, A my Chriftian Ducats, 
lufticc, the Law, my Ducats, and my Daaghter> 

A fealed bagge, two fcaled baggs of Ducats, 

Of double Ducats, ftolne from me by my daughter. 

And Jewels, two ftoncs, two rich and'pteciousliboafiSjj^ 
Stoinc by my Daughter ; luftici^ finde the girle, 

Shec hath the ftoncs upon her, and the Ducats. 

Salar, W hy, all the boyes in Venice follow him, 

Crying his Stones,-his Daughter, iiadhi^ Dueate. 

Solan, Letgobd .<d*tt^fc«w? lo0kc hfckiefipeMsdayi . 
Or he fhall pay for this. 

Solar, Marry well remembred ; 

1 reafoned with a Freuchman'y®ft^*^^y* 

Who told me, in thc rarroW Scaa thaj part 
The French arid Engliflii-thetfe mHcaricd 

A Veffell of our Countrey richly fraught : 

I thought upon wlienhc told tile. 

And wifht in filencethai it were nothis. 

Sol. You were beft to tdl Antkemo what yottheane, 

-■ ■■■■ ■ ' ■ D 3 
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Yet do not fuddenly,for it may grceve him. 

Sal, A kinder Gentleman trcades not the earth, 

I law and exf«r^o»wpart, 

‘Bajf'amo told him he would make feme Ipced 
©f his returne : fee «ifwcrcd,do not fo. 

Slumber not bufinefle for my fake Baffanio, 

But ftay the very riping. of the timti 

And for the Icwes bond which he hath of me, 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry, and imploy your chief eft thoughts 
To Courtfhip,and fuch fairc oftents of love 
As (hall conveniently become you there, 

And even there his eye being big with ceares. 

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him. 

And with aflcdlion wondrous fenfible 
He wrung BaJfanio*s hand,and fo they parted. 

Sel, I thinkc he onely loves the world for him, 

1 pray thee let us go and find him out, 

And quicken his embraced heavinelTe 
W ith lome delight or other. 

Sal. Doweio. Exeunt, 

Enter Nerrijfaani a Setvitor; i 
2\^r.Qgick,quick I pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait 
The Prince of Arragen hath tane hi$ oath. 

And comes to his cletftion prelently . 

Enter Arragdn, hhttiiat and Tortia, 

P or . Beholdjtherc ftand the Caskets noble Prince, 
If you choofe that wherein I am cewtaind. 

Straight lhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’cf X 
Blit if you faile, without more fpeech my Lord '' 
You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra, I am enioyad by oath to oblervc three things, 
Firft, never to unfold to any one 
W hich Casket t was I chole j next,if I faile 
Of the right Q8ket,never in my life 
fo wooea maide in fvay oftnarriage ‘ 
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Laftly,if I do feilc in fortune of my choyfc. 

Immediately to leave you,and be gone. ^ 

Tor. To thcle injunftions every one doth fwearc 
That comes to hazard for my worthleffe felfe. 

tArr. And lb have I addrcftmejfbrtune now 
To my hearts hope ; gold, filvcr,and bafe lead. 

tvho choofeth me, muft give andhaKard all he hath. 

You lhall looke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

What fayes the golden cheft,ha,let me fee, 
who choofeth me,fhallgaine what many men deftre, 

W hat many men defirc, that many may be meant 

By the foole multitude that choofe by lhow, 
iSlot learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 

Which pries not to th’inhcritour,bntlike the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall. 

Even in the force and rode of cafualty . 

I will not choelc what many men defire, ^ ^ 

Becaufc I will not j umpe with common Ipirits, 

And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

W hy then to thee thou filver treafure houfe. 

Tell me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 
who choofeth me Jhall get as much as he defer ves ; 

And well laid to ; for who fhall go about 
To couzen Fonune,aBd be honourable, 

Without the ftamp ofmerit,let none prefume 
To wcarc an undeferved dignity ; 

0 that cflates, degrees, and offices, 

W ere not deriv’d conuptly,and that clcare honour 
Were purchaft by the merit of the wearer. 

How many then fhould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command ? 

How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feed of honour ?and how much honour 
Pick t from the chaffc and ruine of the times. 

To be new varnifht ; well,but to my choyfc. 
who choofeth me ftsaU get M much at he deferves, 

1 will afliime defert ; give me a key for this, 

And inftanily unlockc my fortunes heerc., 

Portio, Too 
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Portidt. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there 
^ra£. V Vhat’s here ! the peurtrait of a blinking Idcoc 
Prefenting me a Scedule •• I will rcadc it. 

How much unlike art thou to Penia f 

How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 

WhochoefethmejJhallhaveafmuchm^edeferyts, 

Did I deferve no roorethan a fooles head^ 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

Tor. To offend and /uJgc are diftincT offices, 

And of oppofed natures, v vb^tishcre ? 

The fire feven times triiAthu^ 

Seven timesirj/edihn'tjAdgementts, - 
That did never choofe ami fe : 

Some there be ^hat Psadow'es kiffe^ 

Such have bKt'aJhadpwesf /if e. 

There be fooles alive I.vsis^ 

Silvered dre,andfo w/ts'this, . ‘ - 

Tak^ what wife jofiwitt to bedf 
I will ever b*e your head: 

Sobegone^yoftare^edf^ 

^Arrag, Still more ioblel ffiallappearc ^'-^^ - 

By the time I linger here : . . . , ; , ; . ; 

W ith one fooles head { came to w6oc , 

But I goe away with two. 

S weet adiew , He keepe my oath ^ ' 

Patiently to beare my wroth. ' , 

For. Thus bath the candle ling’d the moath: 

O thefe deliberate fooles, when they doe chooie. 

They have their wifdome by their wit toloolc. 

Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie , 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie, 

Por, Come draw the eurtainc Plerrifa, 

Enter i.MeJfenger^ 

Mef. Where is my Lady ? 

'Por. Here, what would my Lord? 

Mef , Madam, there is a-Iigbted at your gate 
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ti. youag Vcttetian,oQe tbat comes before 
To fign j£e th’aproaching of his Lord,, 

Frona whom he bringetb fcnfible regreets 
To witjfbefides commends and" curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not feene 
So likely an Embal&dour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To lliow how eoftly Summer was at hand. 

As this forc-f^rrer comes before his Lord, 

Portia. No more I pray thee, lam halfc arfeard 
Thou wiltfayanone be isfotne kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fiich high day wit in prayfing him / 
Come,come,J^erryjfa,fot I long to fee 
Quicke Cttfids Poft that comes fo mannerly. 

Nerrijfa. Bafanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be, Exeuati 
Solanie and S alar ine. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Why yet it lives there uncheckt,that Anthoniohzth a 
fbipofrich lading wrackt on the narrow fcas ; the Goodwins T 
thinke they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatal!, where 
the carcaffes of many a rail fhip lie buried, as they fay, if my Goffip 
Report bean boneft woman of her word. 

Iwonld foe were as lying a Goffip in that,as ever 
knaptGingcoormadeherncighboursbclceve fhewept for the 
death ofa tlwd husband : but it is true, without any flips ofpro- 
lixKy,orcroffing the plain high way oftalke, that the good 

Salari, Comc,the full ftop. 

fayed thou,why the end is,he hath loft a fliip; 
Sal^t. I would K might prove the end of his Icffes. • 

the Dcvillctoffe my 

JAr Merchants ? inter Shyloke. 

ters flight ^ welI,none fo well, as you,ofmy d^ugh- 
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5o/4«. And bis ©wn part knew the bird was fl%, 

and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the dam* 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

Salar. Thatscertaine,if the Devil! may be her Iudgc« 

Shy, My own flefh and blond to tebell. 

SoU, Out upon it old Carrion.rebels it at thcfe yeares. 

Shy . I fay my daughter is my flefh and my bloud. 

Solari, There is more difference between thy flem and hers, 

then between Jet and Ivoric, more between yourblouds, then 
there is between Red wineand Rennifli ; but tell usido you hcare 

whether have had any lefle at fta or nor , 

Shy. There I have another bad match, a bankrour, a prodigall, ; 
who dare fcarce fhe w his head on the Ryako , a beggar thw was 

ufd to come lofmug upon the Mart : ^^t him looke to his bond, 

be was wont to call me Ufurcr,letbim looke to his bond, he wa 

wont to lend money for a Chfiftian curficj lethim oo e o 

bond 

Smlari. Why I am fureif he forfeit, thou wilt not takehis ? 
flefh.whatsthat good for? ^ . -J,, 

ShjL To bait fifli withal), ifit will feed nothing elfe,.ttwi^^ 

feed my revenge ; he hath di^rac’d me, and hindrcd me a e 
million, laught at my loflcs, mockt at my games, fcorned py ^ ' 
tioHjth warted my bargains , cooled my friends, heated ^ ‘ 
inies,a0d whats his rcafon,T am a Jew : Hathnota Jcw cyes^batti 
not a jew hands, organs, demenflons, fenfes, affeaions, piflionsj 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, . 

the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meancs, warmed and coo ea ^ 

bvthefame winter andSummer asa, Chriftiauis iifyoupncKU, 

do we not bleed, ifyou tickle ui,do we not laugh ; if you poylon 
Hs.do we not die,and ifyou wrong us,fhall we 

arc like you in the reft, wc will referable you m that. If a J 

wrong a Chriftian.what is his humility, revenge ?^ If a Chrifl^ 
wrong a lew, what Ihoald hfe fufferance be by Cbriftim exam- 
ple, why revenge ? The villany you teach me, I will execute, ano 
it (hall go hard Jut I will better the infttu<ffion. 
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Enter ammfrom KveAxoxm. 

Gcntlemen,my Mafter tyinthonio is at his hoafe,aod defires to 
Ipcak with you both. 

Sa/erf. We have been up and down to feek him. 

Enter Tubalf. 



Solaniff". Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchr,unlefTe the De vill himfelfe turne lew. fxemt Gentlent ', 

Shy. How now what newes from haft thou 

found my daughter ? 

ThM. I often came where I did heare of her , but cannot 
^findher. 

Shylocke. Why there, there, therc,there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two tboufind Ducats in Franc^erd , the curfe never fell upon 
eur Nation till now,! never felt it till now, two thoufand Ducats 
in that,and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the j cwcis in her care: would fhe were 
hearft at my foot, and the Ducats in her CoSin ; no news of them , 
whyfo? and I know not whats fpentinthc fcarch: why thou 
Ioffe upon Ioffe, the theefe gone withfo much.and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fitisfaiftion, no revenge, nor n©ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my fhouldcrs, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
tearcsbutamylhedding, ^ 

Tu^4/i. Yes,other men have ill luckc to. Anthonie,zs I heard, is 
in Genoreai V 



Shy. What,what,what,illlucke,illlucke. 

TubaR. Hath an Argofic caft away comming from Tripoli, 
^y, I Aank ©od,I thank God, is it true, is it true. 
r«^4//.Ifpoke with fomeofthcSaylcrs that efcaped the wrak. 
I thank thee good good newes, good newest ha, 
na,heere in ’ 






o«r, 1 nou ttickft a dagger in me, I lhall never fee my gold a- 
gaine,roureKoure Ducats at a fitting, fburefcore Ducats. 

n<in,r. ^ r/ divers of Anthonie's creditors in my com- 

pany to V tntce,thn fweare he cannot chafe but breaker 
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Shj. I am very glad of it Jle plague him, lie tortare him, I am 
glad of it. 

’tubAll, One of them (hewed; mc a) ring ^at he fead ofiyour 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Outupon hcr,thoa tGrtureft mc 7r«^«i//, it'was my Tur- 
kics,! had it of Leah when I was.a B^atchclor : T would not have 
given it for a wilderntfle of Monkib. 

%ubalL But Ant homo isees^taioly undone- 
Shj. Nay.,tharstrue,thars varytrue,gp 'F«^<*/i,.feemc;att Of!. 

heerijbcfpeak him ifertnight before^rwill'havetheheartofhim 
if he forfeit, for were he out of Venice l ean mafcc;wbarmerch«i* 
dizfi: Twill : j and mcetme at our Synagogue^ gagood 

(i 1 1 r T fib aU fit our Synagogue T »ball . E xeunt^ 

Enfer^a^aniOyTdr{L%GratiAne^aKdall 
their^tratKcs, 

Portia. Itpray you tarry paufe:a:day or two 
Before yoBihazzirdjforiin choofiiig wirong 
Tlpofeyouccofnpany ^therefore forbearca while, 
Thctefs;£onnc^ing telsfmc(but icisnoclove): 

I vipo,uid'notloefeyou,and ycujkno wy cairfdlfei. 

Hatocounfels noiiu fiicb a qua) ity, ; 

But left you flioold notunderftwd me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no t©rguc,butthoughr,. 

T would detain youherer^fomsmoncth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
Howtochoofe''righ£;butthenTamforfworBe,, ' 

So willTn«vt!rbe,foJnay you tnilfe mci. 

But if you doiyouie make tne wifh a fume, 

Thatr] bad'been foifworn : Btffirowyour eyes, . 

1.hcy.bavefore!-lQoktrH;C.anddividedmc^ 

One Ualfc of me is yours,the other halfe youraj.- 
Mineown I would iiy •• but if mine then youtsi 
And fo all y ©urs j O thefe naughty times^ 

Putsibarrcsbttwcen the owttcisflnd thmr rigaisi 
And fo thoughyoms,rtctyouirejCproveitTo)( 

• I • I-etPortune go to hcUjtiOtdPv ^ 

> t iTpeaktoo longibttt-tktopeizc tte^ 
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To ccch it,and to draw itout ialengtb, 

To ftay you from elcdHon. 

Baf, Let me chufej, 

For as I am,IIivc upon the racket 
Tor% Upon the rackc 'BaJfaHto,thcn confeBe 
W hat trealon there isminglcd with your Ibve. 

“Eajf. None but that ugly ttealbn ofmiftruft, 

W hich makes me fcarc th’injoying of my LovCi 
There may as well be amity andlife- 
Tween fnow and-fire,as:trcafon=and:my lov«» 

Per. I,butl feare you fpeake upon theiacke 
W here men enforced do ^eak any thing. 

Bajf. Promife me life, and ile confefle thetrath. 
Per, W ell then,confcffe andlive. 

Bajf, Confefle and love 
Had been the very fumme ofmy confcffioH': 

O hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth reach meanfwcrs for.dcliveraircc j 
But let me to my fortune and the CasketSt 
Por, Away thcn,I am lockt inoneof them, 

If you do love me, you wilUind me, oat. 

Nerryjft and the reft, ftand.«llaloofb; 

Let muficke found whilehe doth make his choy fe, . 
Then ifheloofe he makes aSwam like end. 

Fading in mnfique. T hat the comparifon 
May Hand more propcr.my cye fhaftbethe ftrramc 
And watry death-bed for. him-: hemay win. 

And what is mnfique than I Then mufiqueiis 
Even as the flourilh,whtn traefubjeas bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Suebit is, 

As arc thole dulcet founds in break-;of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomes care 
And fummon him to marriage. Now begoes 
With no IdTc prefence,but with muchmoiclarc 
Then young AlciJes, when hedid redeem® 

Ue virgine tributc,payed byhowlina Troy 
To the Sea montter ! I ftand forfacrifice, 

Tbc rcu alooi&^i:t.thC'J^a]:danis^vvivc8'; 

E 3 



With 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Merchant of Venice (stc 22298) London, 1637 the bodleian library (Arch.Ge.12) OctaVO 



rhe Comicall mjiorie of 

With bleared vHagcs coma forth to view 
The ifliie of th’exploic : Go Here»lef, 

Live thou,l live with mucb,inuch more diftnay, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

A Song the rvhilfi Bailanio comments on the Caskets, 
to himfelfe, 

T ell me where isfaneie bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head ; 

How beget, bow nourifhed ? B.eflie,replie. 

^ JtUingendredintheeye, 

With gaz,ing fed, mdFancie dies, 
Inthe'Cradlewhereit lies. 

Let m allring Fancies knell, 

He begin it. 

Ding,dong,bell, 

All. Ding,dong,beS. 

Baff. So may the outward fhowes be leaft themfeivcs, 
The world isftill deceav’d with ornament: 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being ieafoa’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfeures the fhow of evill. In religion, 

What damned error but feme fober brow 
W ill bleffe it, and approve it with a text, 

Hiding the grofheiie with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo filnple,but afliimes 
Some markc of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are ail as falfe 
As flayers of fand,wearc yet upon their chitis 
The beards ©f Herc»les,ind frowning 
W ho inward fearcht,bave ly vers white as milke. 

And thefeaflume but valours excrement ' 

To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you fliall fee tis purchafl by the weight. 

Which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making them lightefl that weare moft of it : 

So are thofe crifped fhaky golden locks ■ 

Which makes fudi wanton gambals with the wind 



theiMenhantofyenice', 

Upon luppofe-d fairenefle, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The fcullthat bred them in the fcpulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fliore 
To a mofl dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty j In a word, 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wiflft. I herefore thcn,th6ij gaudy gold. 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee,' 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou,thou meager lead 
W hich rather threatneft then doft promife ought, . - 
Thy palcncfle moves me more then eloquence. 

And hecre chufe Ij'oy be the cottfequence. 

For. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and ralh imbrac*d defpaire : 

And Ihyddring feare,and green-eyed jaaioufic. 

0 love be moderate, allay thy extafie, , 

In mcaforc reine thy joy.fcant thisexceflej, 

1 fcelc too much ,thy bicffing,makc it lefle. 

For feare I forfeit. 

Baf. Whatfindlheere ? ' 

Faire Portias counterfeit. W bat demy God 
Hath come fo nccre creatiou ? move thefo eyes ? 

Or whethcrridingonthcbalsofminc 

Seeme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips , 

Parted with ftger breath, fo fweet a barre 

Should fonder foch fwaet friends; hecre in her haires 

The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 

A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts ofmen 

Fafter then gnats in Cobwebsjbut her eyes. 

How could he foe to do them ? having made one. 

Me thinks it Ihould have power to |feale both his. 

And leave it felfcunfurnilht ; Yet lookc how farre 
The fubflance of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 
In underprifing it,fo farre this fljadow 
Doth limpe behind the fubftanc e. Hercs the fcrowle, . 
The continent and fummarie of my fortune. 



Tou that chufe not bj the view 
Chance id faire, and chufe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feeke no new.. 

If you be well pleafd with thu, 

And hold your fortune for your bliffe, 

Turneyou whereyour Lady is^ 
tydnd claime her with a loving kijf ’• 

A gentle fcroule : Fake Lady,t^ your leave, 

I come by note to give,and to receav^cj 
Like one of two contending iti a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 

Hearing applaufc and vniverlatl {hour, 

Giddy in fpirit,{UlI gazing in a doubt 
W hethejr thofe peaks of praife be his or no : 

So thrice fake Lady fland I,even (b, 

As doubtful! whether what I fce be true. 

Until! confirm’d,fign'd,mificd by you. 

For. You fee me Lord "Baffanio where I Hand, 
Such as I am ; though for my felfc alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wilh 
To willr my fclfe much betterjyetfor you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, ^ 

A thoufand times morerfaire*tcn thouland times 
More rich, that oncly to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertucs,beautics, livings, friends, 

Exceed account : but the full fumme ofmc 
Is fumme of fomething : which toterme in groflfe. 
Is an lilcffon’d Girle,unfchoordjunpraaiced; 
Happy in this.fhe is notyet fo old 
But fhe may Icarne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull,but fhe can learnc ; 

Happieft of aliiis thather gentle fpirit 
Commits it lelfe to yours to be dkedfed. 

As from Her Lor^her Governour,hcrKing. 

My fclfcland what is minc,co yoaand yours 
Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 



the Merchmt (tfvemet. 

Of this fake manfion,mafter of ray fervantSi 
Queene ore my fclfe : and even now, but now, ' 

This houfe,thcfe fervants,and this 6mc my felfe' 

Are yours, my Lord , 1 give them with this ring. 
Which when you part from, looft, or give away. 

Let it preftge the ruinc of your love. 

And be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Ba^. Madam,you have bereft me of all words, 
Onely ray bloud fpeakes to you in my vaincs. 

And there is fuch confulion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fiircly fpo^e 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude.. 

W here every fomething being blent together, 
Turncs to a wildc ofnothing,favc of ;oy 
Expreft,and notcxprefl :but when this Rini; 

Parts from this fiogcr,thcn parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay Bajfanids dead. 

Ner . My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
That have flood by and feen our wilhes profper. 

To cry, good j*oy,good/oy,my Lord and Lady, 

Gra. My Lord Bafanio^znd my gentle Lady, 

1 wifti you all the joy that you can wifh .* 

For lam fure you can wilh none from me ; 

And when your honours meane to {bicmnize 
T he bargaine of y our faith, Ido bcfccch you, 

Even at that time I may be married to. 

Suf With all my heart, fo thou canft get a wife. 
Grat, I thanite yoiir Lordfhip,you have got me one 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift asyours .* ^ ' 

Youfawtbemiftrc$,IbehcIdthemaid.- 
Yon lov’djl lov’d for interxniffion. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you ; 

Your fortme flood upon the Casket there, 

And fo did mine to as the matter frlls • 

For wooing heere untill I fwet againe,* 

And wearing till my very rough was dry 

With oathes of Iove,atIall, if promifclaft - 



Xhe Comicall Hifiorie of 

I got a protnife of this fake onc heerc 
To have her love : provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her miftres. 
i'or. Is this true 

Ner, Madaolitisjloyou ftandpleafd wtthalu 

'Baf. And do you GratMne mean good faith ^ ' 

(jm. Yes faith my Lord. . 

Ba(r. Oar fcaft (hall be much honoured in your manage. 

Gra. Weel play with them the fiift boy for a thoufand dacatj,' 
Her. What.and flake down? 

No, we fhall nere win at that fportand flake downe. 

But who comes hcere ? LoreKz .0 and his Jnfideil ? 

VV hat, and my old Ve»ecUn {ntnASalerio ? 

Lorenfo Jeflicai^jwiif Salerio ? 

/row Venice. 

Baffa. Aore««.® and welcome hither,. 

If that the youth of my new intreft here 
Have power to bid you vrdcomc by your leave. 

Ibid ray friends and countreymen, 

Sweet welcome. 

For. So do I my Lord, they are intircly Welcome. 

Lor. ichanke yourhonour-.formypartmyLord, 

My parpafe was not to have feen you here, 

But meeting w ith l^rio by th e way. 

He did intreate me paft all faying nay 

To come with him along. 

SaI. I did my Lord, 

And I have reafon for it,Signior «y4mhonto< 

Commends him to you. 

iafEtclopchhUttzx . 

I pray you tell me bow my good fnend dotn. 

Sal. Not fick my L©rd,unlcffc it be in mind, 

Nor well,unkfre in mind : his letter there 
W ill fhew you b;s eflaie. utter^ 

Gra. JY<rrr»j/^e , cheer youd ftrangcr,hid her welcome. 

Your hand Salerio.vifhzts the nc wes from F mice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant %cq\ Anthomo F 
I know he will be glad ©1 our luccsfTe, 



the chant of Venke. 

We arc the lafonsjvrt have woHnethc fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

For. There are fbme (hrewd contents in yond fame paper 
That fleales the colour from Ba^anio's cheeke. 

Some deere fliend dead,elfe nothing in the world 

Could turae fo much the conftitution 

Of any conflaat man : what worfc and worfe ? 

W ith leave Baffanio lam balfc your felfe. 

And I muft have the halfc of any thing 
That this &me Paper brings you. 

Sajf. O (vrect PertUf 
Here are a few of the unpleafant’ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firft impart n»y love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ranncin my veines,! was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true ;and yet deere Lady 
Rating my felfc at nothing, you fhall fee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 
My ftate was nothing,! ftiould then have fold you 
That I was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
I have ingag’d my ftlfe to a deere friend, 
lugag’d my friend to his meere enemie. 

To feed my meanes. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body of my friend, 

Aad every word in it a gaping wound 
Ifliinglifcbloud. Butisittrued’-«/rm, 

Hath all bis ventures fail*d,what not one hit > 

From TripeUt,ftom CHexiee and Englani^ 
'FxovciLubon^arbarjjisAIndMt ' 

And not one V elTell Icape the dseadfull touch . ; 

Of Merchant-marring rocks? : / 

0 Sal. Notoncroy Lord. ' , 

Befides,it fhould appearcjthatif he had 
TheprcfentmoneytodifchargethcAw, , n 
He would not take it ; never did I know 

A creature that did bcarc the fhape of man . 

So keen and greedy to confound a man. 

■ Fa 



7 he ComUall »f ' v 

He plycs the Eukeat wornirg and attiight, 

And doth igspeach the htedomeiplihe date 
Ifthcy deny hknjufticc. Tweijiy Merchant® j 
The Duke himfclfc, and the Magnificos • 

Ofgteateft port hav.eall p<ifw*dcd with him, 

But none can drive 1 im from cfee.envious plea 
Of {orieiture,of luttice, and his Bond. 

Jeff, Whcol was with hinijl have hcard'hivvfwcar 
To7«^<j//and t- C^w,hiscounrrey«men, 

Thai he would rather have AnthaniB*s^ ^ 

Then twenty times the value of the ft mme 
1 hat he did ow e him : and J kno w my lord. 

If Lavr. authority, and prwer dehy not. 

It will go hard with poore Anthmie. 

For. Is ityourdeere friend thatisthusin trouble? 
Beff, The dtereft friend toJnsce^thekindcft man. 

The be ft cenditiendand utrwcaiied fpir it 
In doing cuttefics : and one in vWhofn 
The ancient Rcman;hcnour mere appeafe®. 

Then any that drawts breath in 

Par. W hat fumme owes he the lew ? 



tS**/*. For me three thou(and©ucats. 

For. W hat no morepay liim fethoufindjanddeface tbebchd 
Double fix thoofand.atidiihen treble that. 

Before a friend of this deferiptioin 
Shall Icfe a hairc tin eugh BeiffaHii) 

Fiift go with me to Cbuifh,ahd'caII me wifci 
And then a way to to your hiciid I 

For never fhall you lit by forwWVfide 
W' ith an unquiet Icule. Yru fhallhavegold 
To pay the petty dttbt twenty rimes ever.’ . ■ 

W hen it is paid,bring your true friend along. 

My maid Neniffa^vad my fel fe meane time 
W ill live as Maides and Widdowes ; come away. 

For you fhall ht nee upon ycuv wedding day ; 

Bid yepr friends welcome, Ihcw a me rry chcere, 

Siiiccycu arc deerc bcughrjl will love you dceie. 

But let me hearc |hc ktter pf your friend. 



Sweet Baflanio, mj Jhifs hwe Mil mifc*rud , tn^ Cvedittrs gr-«re 
trtitU mj ef! ate ii very Uvoyfuj betidto the JewJeferJait, audfintein 
sajtrtg It, ft u imftfftkit 1 fieuld live, atdebu are cieetrdietweenyeu 
and J,ij J mght htfeefcH at my death : K9twithfia*>dmg, $tJeytHr 
yteafure,i} yenr love do notferjwadeyeu to cime,lttnet my letter, 

•Per. Clove I difpatthallbufincfle and begone. 

Baff. Sir ce IhaveyGurgcGd leave toggAway, 

I will make haftc ; tut till I come againe, 
NobcdfballcrcbeguHiycfmyftay, , 

Nor rt ft bt interpoie r iwijti iis twainc. Mxemt, 

rfjc 7fw,«>f^Salerig,wVAnthoniq, 
apdthe JajUr. 

7<w, lpy1or,lookc tohim,te|l Bttroc oftnercy, 

This is the fcole that lent cut money jmv. 

laylor.lcokt tohinir 

oAnth. Heare me yttgocdShyloe^^e, 
h w. ’le have my bond,lpeak not againfi my bon<i|. 

Ibavc fworne an caihjtl at 1 willhavc oxy hpndi 
Tht u call Vft me dog before thou hadfi a (caufc,, 

But fince 1 am a dgg,bewarc mv phangs, 

7he Duke fhali grant me lu.fiicrj;! do WQndtt 
Thou naughty bylor that \Jb,c u, ait fo fond 
To come abroad with him at;his rcqucft. , I j- 

An. Ipray threhearemefpeak. ’ 

Jtw llchavt m\ bond, I wiUtiotbt'arc.ihec f^reake, 
lie have my bond,8ndthcji;efgre, (peak no mote. r 

He not be made a loft arddulleydcfoolc, 

T« fhakc the head, reletit,and figb,andyeeld 

Tot hriftiaBintctctlfors: follow not, V 

21c have no fpeakwg,! will have u y ticnd. 

Sol, It is (he Didft impcnitiikbit cutrc 
That ever kept with men, 
tAti. Let himalonej 

He follow him nomote with himtlcfleprayct®*- 
He leeks my life, his rcsfon welli know s 
lofcdclivcidbimhisfotfefojt^ . 

F j, ■" ■■■ ' Ms^ 



Tht Ctmicatt Hifime tf 

Manjr that ha\re at times mademoncto me. 

Therefore he hates me. 

Sal. I am fure the Duke will nerer grant 
This forfeiture to hold. 

tyint. The Duke cannot deny the cGucfc of Law: 
Tor the Commodity thatftrangers have 
With us in Veniee^\i\x. be denyed, 

Will muqh impeach the juftice of the ftate. 

Since that the T rade and Profit of the Citic 
Confifteth of all Nations. Therefore go, 

Thefc griefes and lofles hath fo bated me 
That I ftiall hardly fpare a pound of fldh 
To morrowjto my bloudy Creditor. 

Well Iayloron,prayGod Bajfamocdme 

To &e me pay his debt, and then I care nor. lExemu 

Enter Portia, Nerrifla,Lorenzojelfica,4»</ * 
of Portia’s. 

Z«r ..'Madam, although I fpeak it in year preface, 

Y ou have a noble and a true conceit 
©Cgpld-like amitie, which appeares tnoft ftrongly 
In bearing, thus the abfence of your Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you Ihew this honour. 

How true a Gentleman you fend reliefe. 

How dcerc (i Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the workc. 

Then cuftoaiary bounty can enforce you. 

For, I never did repent for doing good. 

Nor fhall not now : for in companions 
That do converfc and waft the time together, 

Whofc fbulesdo bearean equallyokc of love. 

There muft be needs alike proportion 
Of lyniamentSjof manners,and offpirit j 
Which makes methinke that this t/inthonio 
Being the bolbme Lover of my Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be lb, 

How little is the coft I have beftowed 



the {.Merchant of Vented 

In pHtchafing the fcmblance of my foule ; 

From out the ftatc of hellilh cruelty : 

This comes too neerc the praifing of my felfe. 

Therefore no more of i t . bcere other things 
Lorenfo I commit into.y our bands, 

1 he husbandry and mannage of my houlc. 

Untill my Lords rctqrne : for mine own part 
I have toward heaven breath'd a fecrct vow. 

To live in prayer and contensplation, 

Oncly attended by Nerrijfa here. 

Untill her husband and my Lords rcturne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off) 

And there we will abide. I do ^eftre you 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love,and fome ncceflity 
Now layes upon me. 

Loren. Madamc,with all my heart, 

1 /hall obey you in all faire commands. 

For, My people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and /«#C4 
In place of Lord 'Bafanio and my felfc. 

So fare ydu well till we (hall meet again. 

Lor. Faire thoughts and happy houresattend oti yon. 
lejp. I wifh your Ladifhip all hearts content. 

‘For. I thank yon for your wilh,and am well plcafd . . 
To wifh it back on you : fare ycu well leffisa. Exeunt, 
Now Balthaferjis I have ever found thee boneft tr»e, 

So let me find thee ftill : taketbis fame letter. 

And ufe thou all th’cndevour of a man. 

In /peed to MantuaJCtt thou render this 

Into my coufins hand Deftor BeUriOy 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 

B. ing them I pray thee with imagin’d Ipeed 
Unto the Trane A, to the common Ferry 
Which Tiades to Venic.e ; wafte no time in word 
But gt t thee gone,I /hall there before thee, 

'Bahha. Madam, I go with all convenient fpecd... 

Fort Come on have worke m 



That 
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Thatyonyetknownotof j basbaad*) 

Before they think of us ? 

2(errif4. Shall they feO US ? . v 

Portia. Theylhall 2 »( 5 mjf*;bttt-fofachaba^^^ 

That they fliall think we arc accOfiiplifhcd 

With that we lack ; lie hold thee swy wager 
When we arc both accoutred Ukeyoung tneu, 
lie prove the prettier fclloW of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the briver grace. 

And fpeake betweene the change of ittaa and hoy* 

V/ich a reed-voice, and turn; two mincing fteps 
Into a imnly ftride, and fpeake of frayes. 

Like a fine bragging youth .• and tell <|UaB« lyes, 

H6w honourable Ladies {ought my love, 

W hicln denying, they fell fickeariddyed. 

I could not doe withall : then lie repent, 

And wHh for all that, that I had «oi killd them : 

And twenty of thefe panic lyes lie tell, ^ 

That men fhall fwcarc I have di(co:itinaed fehoole , ’ , 

Above a twelvc-moneth : I have wi-hin my minde, 

A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lackes, 

Which I will pradfifc. 

Nerrif. Why<flwll wcetiirtte to men? 

Tort, Ficjwhat a qacftiorfs that?' 

If thou wert ticrc a lewd Interpreter ! 

But come. He tell thee all my whole device. 

When 1 am in my Coach, which ftayes for us 
At the Parke gate : and therefore haftc away. 

For we mull meafijrc twentie miles today; Sxiteitti- 

inter Ctowne and lefficA> 

Clew. Yes traly,‘fbr looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid upon the Children, therefore I promife you, I fcare you, ! 
was alvvayes plains with you, and fo now I (peak my agitation of . 
the matter s thetefbre'be ofgood checre,for truly I think you are 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doc you any good, iad 
that is butakinde of baftard hope neither, 
lef. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

, Glevne* 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Merchant of Venice {sjc 222gS) lond 



iht MerihAninf Ktnlce* 

Clewn. Mary you may partly hope that your father got you 
nor,tba't\ou are not the Jewes daughter, 

le^eA, That were a kind of baftard hope in deed,fb the finnes 
of my mother fhould be vifited upon me. 

ClowHc, Truly then I feare you are damn’d both by father and 
. mother : thus whenT ftmn SciUaycm father, Tfall into {barikdie 
your mother ; well, you are gone both wayes. 

le^ca. I jftiall be fay*d by my husband, he hath made mea 
Ghriftian? 

Clow, . Truly the more too blame he,wc were Chriftians enow 
before, cen as many as could well live one by anotheruhis making 
of Chriftians wil raife the price of hogs,if wc grow all to be pork 
eaters, we Ihall not fhortly have a ralher on the coales for money. 
Enter Lorenxoe. 

Af^.lle tel my husband Lanncetet what you fty;hcre he ccanes. 
Loren. I ftiall grow jealous of you fhortly Lamcelet^Avm thus* 
get my wife into corners. 

lejji. N>y,you need not feare us Lorenx.9 , Lamcclet and I arc 
out.hetels me flatly rhere’s no mercy for me in heaven, beeaufe 
l am a Jewes daughter : and he fayes you are nogood member of 
the common-wealth,for in converting Jewes to Chriftians. you 
raife the price of porke, ^ 

Loren 1 fliallanfwer that better to the common- wealth than 
you can che getting upofthciY.^;-«« belly; the Moore is with 
cDild by you : 

r flaould be more then rea- 

JSn noSte l:f' iadeed me™ 

b. iVror. foole cm play upon the word , I thiiik the ^ 

befl grace ofwit will fhortly turnc into filencc , and difccurfe 

6° “ ‘‘“.bid 

Clown That is done fir.thcy have all ftomacks. 

dhinw? you, then bid them ' 

Will you cover than fir? 

C ewn. Not fo fir neither,! know my duty. 

^ Ztren.Ya . 



! 



rhe Comic aU Hiprie, of 

Loren, Yet more quarrelling with occafion , vdit thou ftcw 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inaantH pray thee undcrftand 

a plain man in his plain meaning: go to thy fcllowes, bid them 

cover the table, fcrve in the meat, and we will come in to dinner: 
Clown. For the table fir, it (hall be ferv d m, for ^ 

fliall be cover’d, for your commjngm to^inher fir , 

as humours and conceits (halt governe. Expt.(,imn. 

Loren. O dcarc diferetion, how his words arc fated, 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An Armic of good words,aod I do know 
A many foolcs that ftand in better place, 
eamifhtUkc him, that for a ttickfie word 
Defie the matter : how cheer ft thou lejjtca. 

And now good fweet fay thy opinion,^ 

How doft thou like the Lord Bafamo s wife ? 

lef, Paft all exprcfiing,it is very meet 

The Lord Baff'anio live an upright life; 

For having fuch a bleffing in his Lady, 

He findes the joyes of heaven here on earth. 

And if on earth he do not meane it. 

In reafon he fhould never come to heaven. 

W hy,if two gods fhould play feme heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly >^omen, 

And Portia one : there muft be fomethin^ cllc 
Paund with theqithcr, for the poore rude world 
Hathnot her fellow. 

Loren. Even fuch a husband 
Haft thou of me,as fhe is for a wife. 

j/fji, Hayjbutaske my opinion to of that. 

■ Loren. I willanone,firftletusgotodmner 

Nay,lct me praife you while I have a 

zUren. No,pray thee let it ferve for table talke, 

• Then Row fo ere thou fpcakft, mong other things, 

I fhall difgeft it. p^emt 

lek. Wcll,ilefct yon forth. Exeunt, 

EMfr the Duke. the tJiiagm^eoes fi/Inthonto, 

" BaJptmo^andGratiano^ 

z>uk£, w hat, is t^mhnio hcere ? 



the i^terchant of Venice. 

'Anth, Ready,fo plcafe your Grace. 

I>nks. I am forry for thee, thou art come to anf wet 
A ftony Advcrfiry,an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy, ^ 

Anth, I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe ; but fince he ftands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull meanes can cany me 
Out of bis envies reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his fury,and an arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietnefle of fpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dote, he comes my Lord* 
Enter Shjlocke, 

"Duke . Make roome,and let him .Hand before our ficc.' 
ShjlocitefEe world thinks,and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’ft this fafhion of thy malice. 

To thelaft houreofa< 3 ;,and then tis thought 
Thouw’lt fhew tby mercy and remorfc more ftrangc, 
Than is thy ftrange apparant cruelty ; 

And where thou now exacfls the penalty. 

Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefli, 

Thou wilt not oncly loofe the forteiture, 

But teuchc with humane gentleneflc and love. 

Forgive a moytie of the principall, 
Glauncingancycofpittybnhisloires, ^ 

That have of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to preffe a royall Merchant down ; 

And pluck commiferation of his ftate, 

Frombraffic bofomes,and rough hearts of flint, 5. , 

From ftiibborne Turkes,and-Tattars never train’d » 

To Offices of tender curtefie ; 

We all expeft a gentle anfwer Jew. 

Anv, I have polTeft your Grace of what I purpole, 

Andby our holy Sabbaothhave Ifwornc 
T9 have the due and forfeit ofmy Bond, 

G a 



If 
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If you deny ir,lct the danger Hghc 

Vpon your Charter, and your Cities freedomc. 

You’I aske me why I rather chufe to have 
, A weight ot Carrion flcfh,then to receive 
Three thoufand Ducats : lie not anfwcr that, 

But fiy it is my humour, is it anfwercd ? 

W hat if my houfc be troubled with a Rat, 

And I be picafd to give ten thoufand Ducats ] ' 

To have it baind ? what, arc you anfwcrd yet ? 

Some men there are love not a gaping Pig t 
Some that are mad if they behold a Cat j 
And others when the Bagpipe lings ith nofe, 

Cannot contain their Vrine for afffiflion. 

Mafters of palfion twayes it to the mood 

Of what it hkes or lQatbes,now for your anfwer s . 

As there is no firme rcafon co.be rendred 
W hy he emnot abide a gaping pig .• 

Why hcaharmckflenecelTary Cat ; , 

W hy be a wodllcn bagpipe j but of force 
Muft yeeld to fuch inevitable fbime, 

As to ofilui bimfelfebeing olTonded : 

So can I give nor safon, nor I will not, , 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing 
1 bcare I follow thus 
A loofing futcagainfthim: areyou apifwered ? 

Bajf. This is nctanfwcr thou unfeelinf-man. 

To excufe the currant of thy cruelty. 

Jew. I am not bound topkafetbee with my anfwers* 

Swjf Do all men kill thethings they donotipve? 

Jew. Hatesany man the thing be would noticing 
Tajf Every oCnccisnotahatcat firft ? _ 
lew.W hat wouloft thou have a_Serptnt ftiog-tbect-wicc ? 
I pray you think you qneftion. with the /e»» 

You may as well go ftand upon the Beach, 

And bid the mainc flood bate his ufuaU beighti 
You may as well ufe cjucftton with the Woolfe, 

•Why he hath made the Ewe bleat for the Lambe s 
Tpa may as well forbidche mountainc of Pines 



To 



ihtUtHhinttfVimce, 

To wag their high tops, and ro make no noifr, 

W hen they are iretten with the gufts of heaven s 
You may as well do any thing moft bard 
Asleeketofofrenthatibcn which wbat’sbarder.* 

Hisicvt ifh heart ? therefore I do befeech you 
Make no more ( ff. rs,ufe no farther meancs, 

But with all briefe and plaine coDvenimey 
Let me have judgcment,and the /nv his will; 

Ba^. For thy three thoufand Ducats here is fix., 

Jew. If every Ducat in fix thouland Ducats 
Were in fix partstand every part a Ducat, 

I would not draw them, I would have my Bond. 

D«;^.How fhalt thv,u hope for mercy rendring none? 
Jew.VJ hat judgement (hall ( dtca,d doing no wrong ? 
You have among jou many a purchaft Rave, . : 

Which like your AfEs,8nd your Dogs and Mules, 

You ufc in abjcifl and in flavilh parts, 

Becaufc you be ught tb«.m,fhali i fey to you. 

Let them be free, marry theni;tpyour heircs ? 

W hy fweat they under burtheos?iet their bedsi ' 

Be made as fbft as yours, and let their paJlatsr : 

Be fcafon’d with fuch viands;you will anfwer. 

The {laves are ours, fo do ranfwcr you 
The pound, of Belh which I demaund of him. 

Is decrely bocght.asmine.aod 1 willhavc it: 

If you deny meje upon your Lawi 
There is noforce in the Dccrcesof ? 

I fland for ju gement, anfwer, fliall I have it ?' 

Duk, Upon my power! may difmific this Court, 

Unleffe a learned DcAor, 

W hom I have fent for to determine this. 

Gome here to day ? 

My Lord, here ftayes without 
A meffenger with letters from Ac Doftorf 
New come from 

S' ing us rbc Letters. Call the Mcffedgferv 
TO T cheete jinthomo : what man, courage yet: 
The Jew Aall have my flcflj,blood, bones and alL 

9 3 
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Tht Comcall Hifiorie of 

Ere tliou flult lofe for me one drop of bleud. 

^/4nth. lama tainted W eather of the flockc, 

Meetcft for death, the wcakeft kindc of fruit 
Drops earlieft to the ground,and fb let me f 
You cannot better be imploy’d,5<r/^«w, 

T hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

S^Kter T^errifat 

Duke. Came you from from ? 

. From both ; my L. Bettario greets your Grace. 
Baf, Why doll thou whet thy knife fo earncftly ? 
lew. To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrouc there, v 
Gr*t. Not on thy fbale : bat on thy fbule harlh J e w. 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene ; but no mettle can. 

No, not the hangmans axe beare halfe the keenneUe 
Of thy Ifearp envie ; can no prayers pearce thee ? 
lew, No,noneYbat thou haft wit enough to make. 
Grat, O be thou damn’d, inexecrable dog, ^ 

And for thy life let jnftice be accufd ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me waver in my fiith, 

To. hold opinion with 

That foulcs of Animals infufe chemfelves 

Into the trunks of men : Thy currilh fpirit 

Govern’d a W ©olfe,who hang’d for humane flaoghtcr, 

Even from the gallowes did his fell foule fleer. 

And whileft thou lay eft in thy nnhallowed damme ; 

Infufd it felfc in thee : forthy defires 

Arc W0olvifh,bloady,ftarv’d,3nd ravenous. 

lewi Till thou canft railc the fcale from offmy Bond, 

. Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud: 

Repaire thy witgood youch,or it will fall 
To curelefle mine. I Hand for Law. 

■Duke. This letter from doth commend 
A young and learned Dodor to our Court .' 

Where is he? 

Ner, Heattendethherc hardby, - . 

To knowyour anfwcr whether youle admit him." 

*D»ke, W ith all my heart; feme three or fourc'of you 






I Go 
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the (Jlferchant ofvenke. 

Go give him curteous condud to this place, 

Meahc time the Court lhall hcare ’Bellarie'i Letter. 

Your Grace lhall underftand, that at the rcceit of your Letter,! 
am very ficke,but in the inftant that your meffenger came, in \o^ 
vingvifitation waswith noca yong Dodor of-fiew^, his name is 
: I acqnainacd him with the caufe in con troverfic be- 
tween the /wand Autbexio the Merchant; we turned ore many 
books togethcr,hc is furnilhcd with my opinion,which bettered 
with his own learning , the greataeffe whereof I cannot enough 
commend, comes with him at my importunity , to fill up your 
Graces requeft in my ftcad. I bcfoech you let hislack of yeares be 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for I never 
knew fo young a body with lo old a head : I leave him to your 
Gracious acceptance, whole tryall (hall better publifli his coth- 
mendation. 

Snter Portia fer BalthkKwr. 

T>«^.You hearc the learn’d BeUttrio what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Dodor come. * 

Give me your hand,come you from old BeUario ? 

For. 1 did my Lord. 

Duke, Y ou are wcIcome,take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference. 

That holds this prefeOtqueftion in the Court? 

For, I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ?and which the lew ? 

Duke, ./iutheuio, 9 nd old Siy/oeke,both ftand forth. , , 

SPflT. Is your name 

few. Skj/oeke hmy name. 

Per, Of a ftrange nature is the fute you follow. 

Yet in filch rule, that the Law 
Cannot impngne you as you do precced. Vv 

; Ycu fiand within his danger, do you not ? 

Ijfoheftycs. 

Por. Do you cohfeftc the Bond? 

Ido, ’ . 

Per. Then mull the Jew be metcifull. 

Shj.On what compulfion mull I, tell m* that? 

■ ■ Per, T 



T}ht CmmU ffifime $f 

For. Thcqualitieof Mcrcy isflotftraiad. 

It droppeth as the ginrleraine from heaveta 
Upon the place beneath : it is t\yice bleft. 

It blcffeth bina that gives, and him that takes. 

Tis mightieft in the mightiefl,it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 

His feepter fhewes the force oftcmporall power. 
The attribute to awe and majeftie, • 

Wherein doth fit the dread and fcare of Kings ; 

But mercy is above this freptred fway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfe ; 

And earthly power doth then flicw likeft gods, 

W heti mercy feafbns juftice : therefore Jew, 
Though Juftice be thy pIca,confidCT this, 

-That in the courfe of Juftice none of ns 
Should fee falvation : we do pray for mef cy, 

And that fime prayer, doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. *I have fpokc thu4 much 
To mitiigate the Juftice of thy plea, 

W'hich if thou folio w, this ftrid Court of Venice 
Muft needs give fcntence*gainft the Merchant there 

Shj. My deeds upon my bead,I crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeitofmy Bond: 

‘Par. Is he not able todifeharge the money ? 

BaS". Yes,herc I tender it for him in the Court, 
Y ca, twice the fummedf that will not fuffice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten timesorc 
On forfeit on my han<ls,my head, ray beartf 
If this will not fufrice,it muft appeare 
That malice bearcs down truth. And I bcftcchyou 
Wreft once the Law to your aatboricy, 

To do a great right, do a little wrong. 

And curbe this cniell Devill of his will. 

Par. It muft not bc,there k no power 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

’ r will be recorded for a precedent. 

And many an errour by the fame sample 



the Merchant cf vtmec. 

Will rnSi into the ft ite,it cannot be. 

Shj. A T>nniel come to Judgement : yea a Daniel t 
O wife young Judge, how I do hononr thee. 

For. I pray you let me looke upon the Bond . ^ 

Shy, Here ’tis moft reverend Do(3:or,here it isi 
For. Shjlocks^htXQ's thiice thy money offer’d thee. 
Shy. An oath,anoath,I have an oath in heaven. 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule ? 

^notiot Venice. 

Por, Why this Bond is forfeit. 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claime 
A pound of flefh,tobcby him cut oft; 

Neereft the Merchants heart : be merctfull. 

Take thrice thy money, bid me tearc the Bond. 

Shy. When h is piid according to the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Judge, 

You know thelaw,your cxpofitioti 

Hath been moft found : I charge you by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well deferving Piller, 

Proceed to Judgement : by my foule I fweare, 

There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I flay here on my Bond. 

. Moft heartily I do befsech the Court 
To give the Judgement. _ 

For. Why than thus iris, 

You muft prepare your bofomc for his knife. 

Shy. O noble JudgCjO excellent yomjg man, 

For. For the intent and parpofc of thp Law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, 

W hicb here appeareth due upon the Bohd, 
lerv. Tis very true : © wife and uprig^jt Judge, 

How much more elder art thoa then thy Iboks ? 

Por, Therefore lay bare your bofomc. 

/nv. I,his bread, >* 

So fayes the Bond,doth it not noble Judge ? 

Neereft his hcart,thofc are the very words. 

For, It is fo,arc there ballance here to weigh the flefh ? 
Ierv> I have them ready. 



Pw.Hjve 
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The comicAttHifiormf " 

.iPior, Haycby'foiiic Suti^con on your clisrgCy 
To ftop his wounds,left he’do bleed tO(deathi 
liw. Is it (b nominated in the Bond ?• 

Por, It is not fo expreft,but what oftbat f 
Twerc good you do (o'Biuch^fbt charity. 
lew. I cannot finde itjtis not in the Bond. 

For. You M:. rchantjhave youany thing to fay ? 
ftAm. But little ; I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand fare you well, 

Grcevenotthatlam faine tothis for you : 

For herein Fortune fhowes her felfe more kind- 
Then is her tuftome ; it is ftill her ufe ^ 

To let the wrerched man out-li'^c his wcalthj 
To view with holloweye and wrinkled brow* 

An age of poverty : from which lingring penrtance 
Offuch mifety doth fhe cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife. 

Tell her the proccfll' of end, 

Say how I lov’d you.Ipcak me faire in death 

And when the Tale is told, bid her be judge, 

W bethcr had not once a Love ^ 

Repent but ycu that you fhall loofe your friend, , ■ 

And he repents not that he payes your debt ; 

Forif the lew do cut but deep enough. 

He pay it inftantly with all. my heart. 

Baf. t/i»thomoyI&mw3Lvrk(Stoav>ik, ' 
Whichisasdecreto m'e aslife it lclfe, t v _ ’ 
But life it felfc,my wife,8Hd all the world, 

Are not with me eftecni’d abovcT thy life. 

I would lofe all.Ijfacrifize them all 

Here to this Devili, to deliver yoUi . 

Per. Your wife would give you little thanks for that 
If (he were by to heare you.make the effer. 

I have a wife,who I proteft I love, 

I would (he were in heaven, fo Ihc could 
Intreat fome power to change this cuirilh Jew. 

Ner. Tis well you ofter it behind her back, 

The wifo would make clfe an unquiet hoafe. 



the Merchant of 

/#w.Tbefe be tbcCbriftian husbands,! haveadaughter,' 

Wouldany ofthcftockcofr^<rr«/^<« 

Had been her husband, rather then a Chriftian. 

Wc trifle time,! pray thee purfuc lentence. ^ , 

Par, A pound ofthat fame Merchants Aim js thine, 

' The Court awards itiand^the law doda give it. 

ifjv. Moft rightfulVjudge. 

Tor. And you muft cut this flelh fromoft bis breaft, , ■ 

The law alowes it,and the Court awards it. 

Jew. Moft learned j‘udg,e,a fcntence, come prepare. 
Per. Tarry a little, there is fome thing clfc. 

This Bond doth give thee here no jot of bloud, - ■ _ , 

The words exprefly are a pound of flelh: 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flcfli, ^ ' 

But in the cutting it, if thou doeft fhed , ' 

One drop of Chriftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of P" ^nice confilcate , 

Unto the State of Venice. ■ 

Grat. O upright Judge, ' . . . : 

Markc Jew, O learned Judge.' . 

Is that the Law ? 

Per. Thy felfe fhalt fee the Adi .• 

For as thou urgeft j‘u{lice,bc aflur'd 
Thou (halt have j‘ufl:icc more then thou defir’fti 
Grat. O learned judge, marke Je w, a learned judge. 
lew. I take bisoffer then, pay the bond thrice. 

And let the Chriftian go. . \ 

Baf. Here is the money. , 

Per, Soft,the lew fhall have all j‘uftice,foft no haft, 

He fhall have nothing but the penalty. f 

^rat. O Ic w,an upright Iudgb,a learned Indge, 

ftfr. Therefore preparetbqctp ciit offehe flelB, 

Shed thou no bIoud,nor cut tnou leffc nor more, 
Butj'uftapo^ndof flcflinfthputak’ftmore, , ‘ 
Orleffethenaj'ufl'poundjbeitbptfo much . t, .;** 
As makes it 1 ightfor hea vie in the fubftance, ; - • 

Or the divifion ofthe twentieth part . . . 

Of one poore fcruplc,nay if the fcalc do turne 

H » 



But 
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The ComieaHHiJterieef 

Batinthecftimationofahaire, " 

Thoa dycft,and all thy goods are confiftatc. 

Grat. A ftcond Daniel ji Daniel'^zyr : 

Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 

For. Why doth the lew paofe, take thy forfeiture. 
Shy. Give me my principall^ard let me go, 

I have it ready for thee, here it is. 

For. He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

He fhall have meerely juftke and his Bond. 

Grat . h.T)a»iel ftill fay I,afecond Daniel, 
Itbankethee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principall ? 

For. Thou fhalt have nothing but the fcrfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy peril! lew. 

Shy. Why then the Devill give him good of it ? 

He ftay no longerqueftian. 

For. Tarry lew. 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enafted in the Lawes oi Venice, 

If it be prooved againft an alien, 

That by direfl,orindire(fl attempts 
He feek the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall fcaze on halfe his goods, the other halfe 
Comes to the privie Coff .'r of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely ,:’gainft all other y oyce. 

In which predicament I % thou ftandft ; 

For it appearcs by raarlireft proceeding, 

That indiredy,anddiredVly too, 

Thou haft contrived againft the vcry'lifc 
Of the defendant randthou haft incurr’d 
, The danger formerly by me rehearft. 
Downc"thercfore,and Ug tnerty of the Duke., 

Gra. Beg that thou maift bav e leave to hang thy Mf 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the Stated 
Thou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou mull: be hang’d at the States charge. 



the Merchant of Venice, 

Duke. That tbcu ft alt fee the diflercncc of our fpirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask e it : 

For halfe thy wealth it is ^Anthonio's;, 

The other halfe comes to the gcncrall State, 

W hich humbleneffc may drive unto a fine. 

For. I for the State, Hot for Anthenio. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that. 

You take my houfc,whcu you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my hooft ; you take my life 
W hen you do take the meancs whereby I live. 

For. W hat mercy can you render him Anthonio f 
A halter nothing elfe for Gods fake, 
jiAnth, So pleafe my Lord the Dukc,and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content 5 lb he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to render ic 
Upon his death unto the Gcntlemaa 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things provided more,thatf©r tbisfovour 
He prelcntly become a Chriftian s 
The other,that he dp record a gift 

Here in the Court,ofallhe diespoffeft. 

Unto his fbnne and his daughter. 

Dukf, He fhall do tbis,or elle I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

Tor. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay ? 
Shy. I am content. 

For. Clarke, draw a deed of gifr. . 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 

t ■D»%.Getth€egone,butdo it. 

L thoa have two Godfathers: 

Had 1 been judge, thou fhoaldfthave had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallowes.not to the Font. Efeit, 
r Dnke. Sir Iintreat you hme with me to dinner, 
f* For. I humbly do ddire your Graces pardon, 

I muft ay Jhi# night toward 






lew, 

( wichall, 



further. 
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O' he CmicdU Hiftorie of 

And it is meet I prefently let forth. 

Duke. I am lorry that your Icilurc ferves you not. 
>4»r/s(7»t<;,gracifie this Gentleman} 

For in my mind you arc much bound to him. ^ 

Exit *D»ke xnd hti tratue. . 

Ba(f. Moft worthy Gentleman,! an ’ 

Have by your wiledome been tbis-day 
Of gtievovs penal ties, in lie u whcrcoi 
Three thoufanJ Dncats due unto the 
We freely cops your courtious paines 
And Hand indebted over and 
In love and fcrvice to you ever- mote 
For, He is well paid that is well fatis 
And I delivering you,am fatisfitd. 

And therein do account my felfe m^cII paiof 
My rainde was never yet more mercinary 
I pray you know me w hen we meetagair 
I wilh you well, and lo 1 take ray 

'Baf. Deere fir, of force I muftatce 

Take lome remembrance of us as a tribute, \ 

Not as fee J grant me two things !' 

Not to deny mcjand to pirdbn me. 

For. You prefle me farre, and therefore I 
Give me your Gloves,Ile weare^hem for 
And for your love He take this Ring from y 
Do not draw back your hand, lie take no iiorCj, 

And you in love (hall not deny me this. 

‘Baf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fliarae my felfe to give you this. 

■ For. 1 will have nothing elfc but onely this. 

And now me thinkes I have a mindto it. 

Baf There’s m ore depends on this 
The deareft Ring in Venice will I 
And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for. this I pray you pardon 
For. I fecir you are Uberall in 

You taught me firft to beg,and.now me 

You teach me how a begger Ihould be anfwcrea. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

Good fir, this Ring was given tre by my wife. 

And when fhe pur it on,fhe made me vow. 

That 1 ihculd neither fell, nor give, nor loofe ir. 

For. That fcule ferves mary men to fave their gifts, 

And it ycur wife be nor a mad woman. 

And know how well I have deferv’d this Ring-, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me : wdl, peace be with you. Exeunt, 

jinth. My L. Bajfunio,\er him have the Ring, 

Let bis defetvings and my lovc withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives. cpmmandemcnt, 

Bajf. Go Cratkno, luane and over- take him, 

Give him the Ring, and bring him if thou canft 

Unto /f«r^o»to’/houfi-, away, make haft. Exit Gratiano. 

Come, youand I will thither prefently. 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flie toward Belmont^covat Ahthonio. Exeunt, 

Enter Nerriffa. 

Enquire the lewes houfe out, give him this deed, 

And lefhim figne it,wce’l away to night, 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter ^ratiancr, • ' 

Faire fir.you are well ore-taac .’ 

My Lord upon more advice, ; 

Hath fent you here this Riag*and doth intreat 

Your company at dinner. ^ 

That cannot be; • 

His Ring I do accept moft thankfully. 

And fo I pray you tell him ; furthermore, ^ 

I pray you fhew my youth old houfe. 

Gr<*r. lhatwillldo. 

Ner. Sir,! would fpeak with you,* 

!Ie fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

\Vhich I did make him fwcarc to keep for ever. 

‘ “ ' P<»r.Tho« 



•The ComcttU fiifione of 

' Ptfr. Thou maifl I warrant, we &iU htvc old fTrearing 

That they did give the Ringsaway to msn ; 

Bat wcel out-face them,aad out-fwtarc them to : 

A way, make hafte,thoa knoweft where I will tarry. 

Ner. Cofne.good fir, will you (hew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenz,tand leffica, (^Exeunt » 

Lar. The Moone fhines bright.In fuch a night as this. 

When the fweet wind did gently kiffc the trees, 

And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night 
Troyltu me thinks mounted the Trojm walls, 

And figh’d hisfoule toward the <7ww» tents , 

W here Crefed lay that night- 
7e^. Inluchanight 

Did Thisbie fcarefally ore-trip the dew. 

And faw the Lyons fhadow ere himfelfe, 

And raane dilmayed away. 

Aww. In-fuchanight 
Stood Dido with a W illo w in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes,and waft her Love 
To come againc to Carthage. 

leffi. In fuch a night 
Medea gathered thh inchantedhcarbs 
That did renew old ^1^. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did ftealc from the wealthy lew. 

And with an unthrife Love did mnne from V mce^ 

As farre as 'Belmont, 
lejji. In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenz,o fwearehe lov’d her well, 

Stealing her foulc with many vowes offaitb. 

And nere a true one. ^ 

Loren, In fuch a night 
Did pretty le^ca ( like a little ihroW ) 

Slander her Lo'^e,and he forgave it her. 

leffi. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 

Butharke,! heare the footing of a nian. 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Loren, Who comes fo fall in filehce of the night ? 

Mejfen,S 







the of E’enkit. 

Mepn. A friend. 

Loren. A friend, what friend, yaur name T pray you ftiead f 
cMejf. Stephana is my naaae,and I bring word 
My Miftrcffe will before the breakc of day 
Be here at Belmont;(hs doth ftray about 
By holy croffes, where flic kneels and prayes 
For happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. W ho comes with her ? 

Mep None but a holy Hermit and her maid t 
I pray you is my Matter yet rcturnd ? 

Loren. He is not,nor we have not heard from him.; 

But go we in I pray thee leffica. 

And ceremonioufly let us prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. Enter QUwm. 

Cloven. Sola/fola, wo ha,ho fbla,fbla. 

Who calls ? 

Clown. Sola.did you fee M.Ztfr«ts,and M.L*rc««fl,foia,fola. 
Zortf».LeavcholJowwg njan,hcere* 

C/w«.SoIa,where, where ? 

Loren. Heere. 

Clown. Tell him thereVa Pott come from my Matter, with bis 
home full of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 
fweet fbule. 

Xwe»,Lei’s in,and there cxpc<9: their comming, 

And yet no matter : why fhould we go in? 

My friend StephenyQgai^e I pray you 
Within the houfe,your Mittres is at hand. 

And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moon-light fleeps upon this banke. 

Here will we fir,and let the founds of mufique 
Creepe in our eareslofc ftilnofle,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweqt harmony : 

Sit lepe^lookc how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold. 

There’s not thefinalleft orbe which thou beholdtt, 

But in his motion like an Angel fings. 

Still quiring to the young-cyed Cherubinii 

inch harmony is la immortall foules, 

I 
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But wbilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grofly clofc it injwc cannot hcare it : 

Gome hoe^and wake with a himne, 

With fweeteft lurches pearcc your Miftres eare, 

And draw her home with Mufique. ?Uj 

left. I am never merry when I hcare fweet Mufique. 
Loren, The rcafon is, your fpirits are attentive : 

For do but note a wilde and wantoa heard., 

Or race of youthfoU and unbandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud^ 

W hich is the bote condition of their bloud, 

3 f they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their eares. 

You Ihall perceavc them make a nvutuall itand. 

Their favage eyes turnM to a modeft gaze, 

By the fweet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet 
Didfaine that Orfhens drew trees, uones, and noodsj. 
Since naught fo ftockifc hard and full of rage. 

But mufique for the time doth ch^ge his nature, 

The man that hath no mufiqnc in himfelfe, ^ 

Nor is not mov’d with cencord of fweet founds. 

Is fit for trcafons,ftratageros,and fpoiles. 

The motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 

AndhisaffeaionsdarkcasTVwfM'/.- 

Let no furfi man be trufted ; marke the muhque. 

Snter P ortiaetnd Nerrifu, 

<Por. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle throwes bis beatnes: 

Sofhincs a good deed in a naughty world. 

iV^r-.When the Moon Ihone we did not fee the candle- 

for. So doth the greater glory dimme the kffe, 

A fiibftitute fhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by, and then his (late 
Empties it felfe,as doth an inland brooke- 
Into the maine of waters ; rnuficke harkc. 

2^r. It is.your rnuficke Madame of the heufe, 
for. Notiiing is good I fee without lefpeft. 

Me thinks it founds mHcl! fweeter then by day. 



the Merchant of p^enice. 

Ner. Silence hello wes that vertue on it Madam. 

for. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke, 

W hen neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if (he (hould fing by day, 
when every Goofe is cackling, would be though t 
No better a Mufician then the Renne. 

How many things by feafon,fca(bn’d arc 
To the right praiic, and true perfedlion : 

Pcace,how the Moonc fleeps with Endimisnt 
And would not be awak'd. 

Loren. That is the voyce. 

Or I am much dcceiv’d,bf PertU. 

f or.Hc knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe, 
By the bad voyce. 

Xoro». Deere Lady welcome home. 

for, w e have been praying for our husbands welfare, 
Which ^eed we hope the better for our words : 

Are they retufn’d ? 

Loren. Madam,they are not yet : 

Bat there is come a Meffcngcr before, 

To fignifie their comming. 

Per, Go in Nerriffa^ 

Give order to my fervants,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfenc hence. 

Nor you LoretKj)^ lefiea nor you. 

Loren.^Goc husband is at hand,I heare his trumpet. 
We arc no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. ; 

For. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke. 

It lookes a little paler,tis a day, 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. 

Enter’S a faniefi/inthenioyGratiano, and their 
foRawers, 

Saff , W e fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

Ifyou would walkein abfence of the Sunne. 

For, Let me give light, but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavic husband. 

And never be Bajfania fo for me. 

But God fort all ; you arc welcome home my Lord. 

I z 
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Bafl tbank you Madam, give welcome to my frieni. 
This is the man, this is v^nthoniof 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Per. You flaould in allfenfe be much bound to him» 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Anth. No more then I aua well acquitted of. 

Per, Sir, you arc very welcome to our boule i 
It muft appcarc in other wayes then words. 

Therefor e I fcant thisbreathingcourtefie. , 

Grat, By yonder moonc I fweare you do me Wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had itfor mypirt, 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

Tor. A quarrcll hoe already, what’s the matter ? 
grat. About a hoope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That ftie did give mt,whofe pafie w'as, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife,Z.«t'e me^ard leave me not. 

Ner. what talke you of the pofie or the value •• 

You fwore to me when I did give it you. 

That you would weareit till your hourc of death. 

And that it fiiculdjic with you in your grave. 

Though not for nic,yet for your vehement oithes. 

You ftould have been refpedive, and have kept it. 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god’s my judge. 

The Clarke will fierc wcare haire on’s face that had it* 
Grat. He will,and if he live to be a man. 

Nerrifa. I, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gr4f .Now by this band I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy, a little ferubbed boy. 

No higher then thy felfe,the Judges Ctafke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

For. You were to blame,! muft be plain with you. 
To part fo flightly With your wives fifft gifir, 

A thing fiuck on with oathcs upon ydur finger. 

And lb riveted with faith uato your fiefh. 

I gave my Love a Ring, and made him fweare 



Never to part with itjand here be Hands, 

I dare be fworne for him he would fiot leave it, 
Nor pluck it from bis finger, far the wealth 
1 bat the world Matters. Nt)Win faith Crdti^tie^ 
You give your wife too unkind a caufc of griefc. 
And ’twere to me J Ihould be mad at if. 

’Bajf. Why I were bell to cut fiiy left bandog 
And Iwearc I loft the Ring defending it* 

Grat. My Lord Baffamo ga^e hk Ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg’d it,and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the b<^ bfe Clarke 
That tookc fome pains in writing , he be§g’d mfee. 
And neither man nor matter would fake Ought 
But the two Rings. 

Per. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of me. 

BaJ^. If I could adde a lie unto a feult, 

I would deny it : but you fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it, it is gone. 

For, Even fo voyd isyout fiilfe heart of truth. 

By heaven J will nerc come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring ? 

Ner. Nor I in yours 
Till I agaiue fee mine. 

Baf. Sweet Perfft*, 

If you did know to whom I gave the Ring,- 
If you did know for whom I gave the Ring, 

And would conceive for what I gave the Pving, 
And how unwiilihgly I left the Ring, 

W hen naught would be aceeptedbut the Ring, 
Yen would abate the ftrength of your difplealure. 

Ter. Ifyou had knowne the verlucaf the Rit», 
Or halfe her Wdrthiiitfie that gave the Ring 
Or your own henour to cohtaine the Ring,' 

You would not then have p»ted with the Ring ; 
W hat man is there fo much unrctfoiiabk. 

If you had pleald to have defended it 

yv ith any termes of zeale , w anted the modeft^ 
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To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 

2^rrijfa teaches me. what to belceve, 
lie die for’c.but fome woman had the Ring. 

“Bajj. bio by my honour Madam.by my foule ' 

No woman had it, but a Civill Doftor, 

Which did refufe three thpuland Ducats ofme» 

And begg’d the Ring, the which I did dcnic him. 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd away. 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend. What fhould I lay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc d to fend it after him. 

I was befet with lhamc and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere k : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe bicfled candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I tbinkc you would have begg’d 
The Ring ofme to give the worthy Doftor. 

For. Let not thatDoftor ere come ncrc my houfc. 

Since he hath got the jewell that I loved, 

And that which you did fweare to keepe for ,me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I have, 

No,not my body, nor my husbands bed ; 

Know him I (hall, I am well fare of it* 

Lie not a night from home. W aich me like jif'gutf 
If you do not,it I be lefcalone. 

Now by mine honour. Which is yet mineowne. 

He have that Doffor for my bedfellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well advifd. 

How you do leave me to mine owne proteftion. 

Gra^ W cIl,do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do, He marre the young Clarks Pen. 

aAdth. I am the unhappy fnbjcft of theft quarrels. _ 

Per. Sir,grive not you,you.are welcome notwithftanding* 
Baf. forgive me this enforced wrong, 

And in the hearing of thclc many friends 

I fweare to thee, even by thine own fake eyes. 

Wherein Uecoyfdfe. 
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the Merchant of yotice^ 

For, Markc-yon but that j 
In botb mine eyes he doubly Ices himfclfc : 

In each eye onc,fwcare'hy your double fcife. 

And there’s an oath oferedir. 

Baj^, Nay,but hcare me ; 

Pardon this fault,and by my foule I fweare 
1 never more will breake an oath with thee. 

t^nth.l once did lend my body for his wealth, 

W bicb but for him that had ypur husbands Ring, 

Had quite tnifearried. I dare be bound againe. 

My foule upon the feifeit,that your Lord 
W ill never more breake fiith advifcdly. 

For. T hen y ou lhall be bis fureiy : give him this, 
And bid him keep it better then the other. 

Anth. Here Lord ‘Sa^aniofinezxt to keep this Ring. 

Baff, By heaven it is the Ikne I gave the Dodlor. 

For. I had it of him : pardon me Bsffanhf 
For fay this Ring the Dodlor lay with me. 

i\r«r. And pardon me ray gentle GratianOf 
For that lame ferubbed boy the Dodors Clarke, , 

In lieu of this,laft night did lie with me. 

^rat. W hy.this is like the mending of bighwayes 
In Sommer,where the wayes are fake enough. 

W har,are we Cuckolds ere we have defcrv*d it? 



P or, Speake not fo grofly,you are all amaz’d ; 
Here is a Letter, rcadc it at your leafure, 

It comes from Padua frona Bellarioy 
There you lhall find that Portia was the Doftor, 
Nerriffa there htr Clarke. Lore»na> here 
Shall witntfle I fetfotth as fooneasyou. 

And even but new returnd ; I have hot yet 
Entred ray heufe. Anthonio you are wclcpmc, 
/nd I have better newes in ftore for you. 

Then y on exped ; imfeale this letter foone,. 
There you {hall find three of your Argofies, 
Are rKhly come to harbour ledainly. 

Y M lhall not know by what ftr ange accident 
I chanced ©n this letter. 



’The &f 



tyinth. I atn dumb. 



Bajf. Weteyou the Doilor.and I knewyou not ? 
gra.Werc you the Clark that is tq make me cuckold? 
Ner. I but the Clarke that never meanes to do it, 



Unlefle he live untill he be a man , 

’Bajf. ( Sweet Doflor ) you fhall be my bed^iellow, 
W hen I am abfenr,then lie with my wife. 

«^M.('Sweet Lady)you have ^iven me life and living ; 
For here I rcade for certaine that my Ihips 
Are fafely come to Rode. 



Tor, How now Lore»K.o ? 

My Clarke hath feme good comforts to for you. 

Ner. T,and ile give them him without a fee. 
There do I give to you and lejjica^ 

From the rich Jew, a fpeciall deed of gift 
After his death.of all he dies pofleft of. 

Loren.Viitc Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

For. It is aimoft morning. 

And yet I am fare you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe events at full. LctusgoiQ, 

And charge us there iipou intergatories, 

And we will anfwer idi things faithfully. 

Grat. Let it befo,the firft intergatory 
That my Nerrifa fhall be fworac on, is. 
Whether til), the next night fhe had rather flay. 
Or go to bed iiow,bciiig two hourcs to day : 

But were the day come,I &ould wiflait darke 
Till I were couching with the Dolors Clarke. 
W ell,while I live,I le feare no other thing 
So fore,as keeping fafe Ring. 
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